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Ire decus terrarum anime, venerabile 3 
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Fir Ronkar Wa LPOLE, 


5. 3 28 Adu 


Knight of FO Moſt Noble Order: af 2 
the Garter, &c. Kc. Kc. Liens 


| F, from ebe thus Fe DE: 
dreſs my ſelf to a Taſte the 
moſt raft and diſtinguiſhed,” I 
| ſhould happen to labour under 
an Imputation of having con- 
mo my Vanity, my Pride, and indeed 
my Ambition, more than the Intereſt of, Wy 
vgunium z | . 
ls have this to reply; ET. 
That thoſe Judges need not look far Salle 
to be reminded of the Fate of the poor Cata- 
lan, thoſe Saguntine Deſcendants, and of that 
Patriot too, who then ventured ad Aras ug; 
AY”: if 


Cc if) 


org „ 'J . <4 


„ 


if being ſent to the 1 8 be fr 
ed with Propriety. e 


faint, and the Hand never ſo i inexpert wie 


has drawn the Poriraiture; yet I will flatteMcy; 
my ſelf with an : Affiranee of His Patronag M. i 
who, in Defence of their brave Poſteriy the 
dared once to diſplay the utmoft Fore; of A cor 
quence, at a Criſis, when to endeavour only i ¶ he 
teach us the Ingloriouſneſsof ſuch a Deſertinf} 1 
prepoſterouſly became little leſs than capital. ¶ uu 
Tuvus, carrying the Eye attentively a 0 
from that Juncture to this, the ſame irte mg 
proachable Strain of Conduct muſt ftrik 45 
every true Briton with a r + e 8 
and engage him to own, that hs Ir 
of our 4ffairs.can never be expre ON by an wi 
Art of Deſcription ſo well as by a Vive tag a 
Effects; I mean, the ſenſible Happixeſ ol , 
Every Day s Experience: & 


Ap, that the beſt Way of forming 
= : adgment upon our national Credit muſt b 
from ſurveying its preſent Steadine/s, amidl 
ſuch Armaments, and Rumours of War. 
Ax d, in fine, that where- ever moſt mig 
be advantageouſly ſaid with an hiſtoric: 
KF aithfulneſs, the leaſt will be heard or {ul 


ered, Sin, with Your agg i 
T4 


DES 10 *5 0 N. 
I v fo far, without any ane u 


can take upon me to pronounce, from my 
atly Khawledge of that firſt Dan, and 
| Promiſe of Genius 'in You, at 5 5 That 
vc chile You bring the Learning and Arts of 
att Grizce and Rome into the Cabinet, either hat 
age to a in the Depths of AFepſoping, oy, 


*: ©. 4.4 Q®- 


fon can ever be made to our Prejudice, Iron 
the Intriguzs or Menaces of a Foreign'Power\ 
BorT, while I am purſuing a Subject ſo 
truly agreeable to me, I had almoſt forgot 
to provide an Anſwer to thoſe Criticks, who 
may poſſibly wonder ar the Appearance of an 
African Amazon within the Walls of Sagun- 
tum : But if the honeſt Precedent and Autho- 
rity of Silius Ialicus can ſtand me in no ſtead 
with them upon this Incident, I muſt een 
take the Confidence of ſhielding my ſelf under 
that Wing, where All the dearer Intereſts of 
Great Britain are fo inviolably Tocubeds: 1 8 


„N 
22 th a moſt unreſerved Zeal, 
Dur moſt obedient, and 
Moſt humble Servant, 
e een FROWD 6, 
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Written by Mr. THz 0 BAL D; 
And ſpoken by. Mr. Qur: N. 


1 95 72 ws Rome 8 the ſavage Sp 


Of wild Ambition, and of factious Broil ; 


When by he Ruin Tyrant Nero roſe, ... 


Lucan: found Cauſe for Triumph from ber Moes; 


He pardon d all the Civil Sword had done, |. 


And _ the r mabidh: _ _ Nerd 
8 lebt ue 


So, 3 ee the doe 1305 rate 


Thy mighty Saff*rings, and diſa aſtrous Fate; 
Pet if the dread Misfortune give us Right. | 
To claim the Tragick Pleaſures of 'To-mght, 
ill art thou fall n more nobly bere to riſe— 
And boaſt. thy. Doom, bewept by Britiſh Eyes! 


IWell is your Famine paid, and well your Flame, 


Which Plagts ſtill the di 8 52 Theme of Fame. 


Britons, our Scene a pompous Tale d iſplays 
APs 


- R O LO Tt UE, 5 


* — 3 


es 4 Patriot-Prople, who Death's 7 Terrors ſeorn, 
> But ENT the Breach of Leagues, and Friend- 
. 14 5 affp figorn : 1 
he willing F Min! 7 a wirtuous Name,” © 

All periſh greatly, . not to live with Shame. 


The brave Example pitur*d to your Eyes, | 

Be juſt, and your own Virtues recognize : 
Applaud the Bard, whoſe ariful Muſe has toren 
o trace the Springs of Worth, ſo much Jour n. 
bur Britiſh Arms this gen rous Pride 4e, 5 
To guard Allies, and Empires to beſtow. = ot 


If we did Per to our on Honours fall; 31 
Fer unhappy Counſels did prevail, 13 
7 let a brave:Confed' rats miſs: our * 

"Be that ill-fated Period thrown in Shade !- 
Or, to eraſe the memorable Blume.. 
L's mend by Glory what we can't 45 ili! A 
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That, after all, there is ſome ſort of Merit 
In tbat old-faſh 
Well grant 7 thi Mg ableas ; Tor ought we know 


Such errant Patriots, ſuch poor virtuous Elves 


"ak 57 e Youngns | i 

7 Po mel! | what means ; this cual: ve 

bi | Gee Ju 

e 110 eee to . 5 Play. . Su 

Beaux, can there be ſuch mortal Spleen i in Han 13 

Or, is't mere Want of Something elſo to db? i 

Tue bit it or, methought, I beard.you ſay Ik 

Pre ythee, "does Violante Mr to-day? — 4 
« But mo aur ene eee \ they're-a 

cc © Ja W 19 = e de 

| . Abericook is cell e 7 

1 us, our Bard perſuades us, that be mean 4 

To form this Moral from his Tragick Scenes; ; 


8 'd Thing call d Publick Spirit 


There mig hi have li , 27 thouſand Years ago 


As ftill preferr'd the Publick to Themſelves. 
At our Aſſemblies had they paſs*d their Nights, 


Or ſtood one Stripping at the Den at White's, 
Eo Th 


untines ſcarce III „ fesch, 
But ev 0 . deni Nan be bad 1 Ready. 


221 


op. for poor 2 once 12 gave bim over, 
And almoſt loſt the Gen'ral in the Lover. 
Methought, be found his Dearey ſo inviting, 
He'd more à Mind to ſomething elſe than fighting. 
Tuſt ſe 'twouldbappen bete--fhauld War's Alarms 
Summon our powder'd Heroes to their Arms ; 
Lord, what @ Buſtle would there be, what Nou 
What Friends, what Int reſt making io ſell out !_ 
There all our Beaux would emulate aur Roman: 
Ab1- Ladies they're the- Soldiers for a Woman. 


 Wall—you 4 bave ſeen our beſt Endeguours. ud, 
To grace a Work our: Rivals had refusd. i 
"Ti is yours ta jut the imur d Poet's Cauſe," 
And give bim Full Revenge in your Applauſe: 
Then view our willing Toils with friendly-Eyes, 


Tam's Fall, this Theatre ſhall 
OE A TT (riſe. 
C2921) nent tay 
1 1 00 
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_ Dramatis bee, 


Wh i. 


MEN. 


Sicoris, EE of Saguntum, M r. Bobeme. 


5 Murrus, his Son, in Tas Mr. alle. 


with Candace, 


. ne the V, Mr. „Vin. 
Tpberon, Chief Prieſt of Hercules, Mr. Huleti. 
yes an Under-Prieſt, y 


"x 


. Confederate with Euryaa- Mr. Diggs. 


mas, 


Fubius, a young Roman, Nr. Ryo an. 


Love with Timandra, 


| wind nes Ten * Mr Milo ard 


Eirſt Serena, 5 oe Mr. Opn 


YT imandra, Daughter to Si- Mrs. Bullack. 


1 an Amazon Queen, 


Friend, 


WOMEN. 


Captive to Fabius, and in Mrs. Berriman 
Love with him, 


x 
- 
85 N C : 


coris, in Lowe with Fabi 


Lo a 


15, 


SCENE, Wihin the Walls of Saguntum 


2 beſieged by Hannibal. 
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S 0 E * E, r the  Feniphe 


Enter Fabius and Curtius 


FABIUS. 5 
nE Day: n and with it our, Re- 
-proach, 

TWerernal Infamy of puilty Man | 
Shall then the Sun, O . lame 6 
e | 


muſt we ſhroud our Gives in Night's dark Co: 


„ 
+ e 5 The 


6 


. 


1 


T7 
2 


Canſt thoù then think me recreant at the laſt? 


For fair 1 give thee other Thoughts. 5 


i 


1% 2 


RRS Ts TE 
0 that ſcantling gives the Villain Comfort, Ii ** 
"His ſhort Viciſſitude from conſcious Thought. I Tb 
Cure. Partaker in the Grief, unable. to refure, 00 
I bear theſe Words fall from à Roman Tongue; MK * 
Frgitleſs ohe Search, nor can we ought alledge, - la! 
To ſalve the wounded Honour of our Country: : Wi 
What ſhall our Foes report? N $h: 
Fab. Ah, rather ſay, WI 


What ſhall our Friends, the greatly wrong d Saguntin? I Ot 
By Heav'n, Lad a face a Troop of Foes, 8 
Than meet dne _injurid Friend; yet here} ala A 
Thy Dig FE: Foe ok 1. 355 one 1 e N 
Nay, thou art injur'd too; thy conſtant . 5 
Has drawn thee into a long Train of Woes. 

Curt. Fabius, no more, I beg thee, on that ME; 


Or will my Friend grudge me my Share of Glory, 
The late, but ſure, Reward of manly Bearing ? 
Know, I rejoice that Tim with thee here; 
Know, I rejoice that I ſhall with thee fall: 

For fall, tis ſure, we muſt 5; nor let thy Love 


We muſt not live to ſee the City taken; 
But, bravely dying in Saguntum's Cauſe, 
May our Blood expiate our, Country's Shame. 
Fab. When Life with Honour comes in Competition 


Es an 02 al 103 DO. 100 20 30-20 


To thee I need not, ſure, point out my Choices: | 


_ thou not, Curtius, fay, The City taken? 


And yet thy Words have rais'd a Tempeſt in me, 
A storm that ſhatters, and o erbears all Reaſon. 


Shall Fabius live to ſee that diſmal Scene? 


Oh, no; and pet, methinks, I ſhould; for where 


ne — — — 


112 


. Shall 


65? 


the Fall if SAOG UU Poo. 15 


Shall poor Timandra, lovel Ys wretched Maid, 
Then fly for Refuge' from ſome Lybian' 8 3 I 
O Torture, Torture! can 1 bear the Thought! 
shall ſhe not then, in Bitterneſs of Soul, 215 
In the ſharp Anguiſh of her bleeding Heart, 


| When the hot Slave, fird at her — 1 


Shall drag her from the Altar to Pollution, 
With unavailing Shrieks call out for Fabins Eo 


Oh! Curtius, Oh! „„ Lean: upon ke, 


Curt. Ceaſe to torment thy braye, yet tender Heart, 
With IIIs imaginary, Which the Gods, 1 8 
: 1 aright divine, ſhall never ſuffer. 1 

Nor would the Maid, ſo far T deem her noble, | 
protract her Life to ſuch a fatal Period. 

For, ſure, in that ſoft Mould are often caſt 
Heroick, manly Souls; th'illuftrious Names 
Of Clelia and Lucrece adorn our Annals. 

Their fair Example, and the Ram Blood, 
That warms the generoug Timanura's Heart, 
Should fire her Soul to worthy Emulation. 

Thus, do I think, would act thy noble Captive, 
The fam'd Candace, Amaronian Quern; 8 
She, who ſubmitted to thy Arm alone; + + 4 
While circling Foes ſtood at a Bay around ba 

But ſay, how bears her haughty Soul Reſtraint, wing 
The double Bonds of Servitude and Lo??? 12 

Fab. Tis there, alas! begins my n 1 
'Tis there I find Alternatives of Grief. | 


— 
” a 
11 * 


To love and be beloy'd, yet not pot, 


Is Pain ſufficient to a doating Heart; 
To be belov d, yet have not to repay; EY AL 
Is ample Torture to à grateful Sou. 


16 The Fall er S Aue 


Yet ſo ſtands. my Account. Tis ſure, the Queen 
But ill would brook Captiv ty, did not 9 0. 3 
Superior to all Cares, take up her Soul: . 
Love there's a turbulent, unruly Gueſt; BU _ As 
For what in others of the Sex is Softneſs, Wb. 
In her ſeems but a gentler kind of Frenzy: 
| While, with becoming Pride, that chides my Coldnek, 
| Sh'avows a Paſſion which I dare not ſee. | 
Curt. But, lo! the Temple of Alcides opens, | 
 Saguntum's s Founder, and ber tutelar God. 
Fab. In him we alſo boaſt as near a Claim, 
The mighty Author of the Fabian Race; _ 
Let us go in, and pay our Morning Worſhip. | 
Curt. Vet ſtay thee, Fabius; for the Prieſts come forth, 
As in ſome grave Proceſſion, two by two, 
* their — * Chief. 


- n As ami: 7 Temple, hone . by th Thc 
Prieſts ; who, aw: _— on him 997 retire 0 ber 


into the ar ant a N ELIE. . FO 
_ Fab. — Warrior 1 e oy 
E'er ſince the Siege began, in Pray rs inceſſant, * 8 
Or warlike Toils, the brave and pious Prieſt My 
Labours his Country's:Cauſe;! his lofty Statue 3 
Suits well the Enſigns of his God; which ſee Fa 
This: Day he wears, to many a ſooty Lybian Con 
Portending ſure Deſtruction; he wich „ect 
Hail to thee, wopithy ain e ic wo! o) MY The 
ur. Heron, hail! | oy Fi 


Ther. Good Day to both, ye nable Pair of e Tos 
= two more e ſachs. with Hector hy LEneas, 


on | Defendol 


MN 


The Fall of S4 UNTUM. 17 
Defended Iliums Walls, they now had ſtood; 


Its Fate had been revers d, and into Greece ITY 11 
The War's Deſtruction hurl'd; but hoſtile Gods, | J 

As then to Trey, now doom Saguntum's Fall: 5 0% i 
And haughty Juno, unrelenting Step- dame by 9 


Of the great God, whoſe memorable Deeds 
TY Have filbd Fame's Rape Mouths, our e Ong: Foun- 
EE {8 

Wreaks her infatiate Malice on his People. "6-4 > 

Fab. 4 thou haſt deſerid'd! the rear Ges. | 

de „3 * Fs £0 : 

laret rate Foe-to che l Bind Rick: 26663 7 229777 Tull 
The partial Patronels of faithle(s Carthage - 12 , Ha 
But when I ſtyle her faithleſs, how, Oh Theron; © 6A 
Shall I behold thy Face, or how. throw off of, 
The great Reproach which thou, with upright Totigis 
Might'ſt well retort upon the Roman . 

Ther. I would not in that manner wrong thy Vittdes, 
Thou brave young Min: Has hot thy fatal Sword. 5 
Dealt Death and Hàvock to Saguntum's Foez? 55 50 
Art thou not here amonglt à wretched People © fu 
By thy own Choice, the City's great Defender, PR 
Thy ſelf atoning for-an Went Hoſty” OSS 22999 37 
Tizſult thy noble Nature were a Crime 
My Soul diſdains, and far beneath 4 Man: 13 1 n 
Reproach and Obloquy are female Vengeance. ++ ICE 

Curt. How gen'rouſly he waves the ſhameful Subjed» 
Converting into Praiſe the great Diſgrace! © ee 8 7 K 
If their own Eulogies the Ly may hear. 
They're doubly welcome from à Mouth like thine. 
; Fab. Theron, I know the Candour of thy" Soul, 
dos great to -_ the Guiltleſs with che ou by 


18 Me Full N Sab vnren. 

Yet ſhall it be ſufficient; that we twwW0 Ut 

Have not to anſwer for the:City's Ruin? 1m 271 

What ſhall our Fithers, Lentulut and Eau b 
What ſhall the Fathers of once glorious . pot af 

baſſembled Senate, fay } here cherstafore Sul bn, 

The Nations; wide, next to the Gods themſelves, 1 An 
- Appeal'd dor Juſtice fromcth'Oppreſſor's Sword ;. b 
While now—— Oh Heav'ns! I ſhame to fay the — So! 


Ther. That Raman Parents, to their darling geen Ru 


Hure acrifig'd thein Off-prings, wel Knor:; if © 
Witneſs ſtern Manlius, and the juſter Brutus; No 
But then thoſe Children: had thrown off en 1 
And to ſtrict Juſtice paid their forfeit Lie: MW" 
But chat, brave Youths, neither to you nor us To 
Can kindred Rome impute; in nought have we Th 
'Swerv'd from the ſteady Principles of Honour. Fir 
It, to be firm and conſtant to our Leagues Te 
Be to offend, then greatly we'ave eee bo. 
| Ik, to endure the laſt Extremities Tl 
Of Sword and Famine, merits Fell. 0 % 
Juſtly are we abandon d= yon wa! Ar 
_ , Fab. Hold, I beg thee, . kc 
0 gentle Theron, hold ;, thy age like 8 
Pierce my ſad Heart, fill my ſwoln Eyes with Tears, 
And lay the great Calamity before heme): 5 luc 
Ther. If in the Contemplation. of our Wor, ,, 22 75 
Fall) of the Miſeries Saguntum feels, H 
My Tongue gave.Utterance. to ſome harſh Werde. Bi 
Excuſe a Weakneſs due to eee eee . 3 A 
Nor did I farther. Mean. ic 5 Wo 
Curt. ö Sparing, Abele, { rh M 
And lightly, doſt thay. tough: on e Offences | : 


But 


1 
SY 


. kae $46ow twat. WP 


But yet, for ſo would my fd Heart perſuade; 354; 
The News, perhaps, has never reach'd her Sher 210 T 
Ther. Too true, alas! the well apps need Y ee > ed T 
With favourable Giles" has plow'd' ker Faffage 3 20 ye 
and muſt, Jong ſince, have enter'd"Tybeys Mouth. Fa 
But what 1 rater think; 'excufe' me, Noms. L 
some wretched Stateſmen, aukward Politicians,” 
Rude in the Task, Unequal tö the Burthen, 
Or brib'd, perchance, with Carchaginiau Gold, fie 
Now ſway her Senate, und 
Fab. Can chere be fich in that auguſt Aﬀetably? ? 
I ſuch there be, "who to finiſter KX ds 
To ſordid Views, now Herifice her Fame} 1 0 1h 
The Roman Genius ſhall, I truſt, Pn” | 
Find out the Perfidy and, with Reproach, 
To future Times, mark their diſtinguiſh'd Names. 
Ther, Mean while let us perform e eee Virtue, 
That well become the Soldier and the Mannt? : 
think you came to worſhip; ſee, the Sad OPT, 
Are open, and the Prieſts attend the Altar 2 
8 An ſupplieate the God? 8 Aſſiſtance. | Fs 2 


015 1195 1 5 190 vd ite wed 1 0 1 


nter Eurydamas, "| 7 = 1 


7 . 


Eur. Sure uc faw me not; er ir ke *. 


- 7 Tue 
2 


fle may expect 1 ſhould attend His Rites; {x 15 * 7 ON 


But I have Work in händ of fecret Purpoſe, 9257 2 
And ſecret need be all its wat y Steps. £20 W464 


The Morn is waxing old; and ere this Hour 


My truſty Prieſt fhould from the adverſe Gump | 
Return, and bring the Tyrian's laſt Refolyes. _— | 
Honour! why doſt thou rack my Breaft in van? 


"ive up her Honbur?! 15 4 


1 


x 
rere 


20 P 


Fine, 8 airy Name, whoſe outward Show 
Turns giddy Brains, and out of Fools makes Madmen! 
This curs d Diſtemper has poſſeſs d the People; 
Who, blindly doating on their own Deſtruction, 
Seem fond of Havock, and enjoy a Famine, — _ 
What Ties have I to Faith? In point of Kindred | 


I Iam not bound; what, tho Saguntine born? 


The Daunian Blood flows not within my Veins: 
From Grecian Anceſtors I trace my Lineage 

A gen ' rous Race, who, under great Aleides, 
Fixt here their Seat, Ele” raisd theſe lofty Walls. 
I'm anxious for this low-pac'd Prieſt's Return: 
But, ſoft! the oo oiſe of Eee — m 


Py 
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Enter Lycormas ; 


De! He: 3 0 
Favs ſhifted Git, and am again the 1 ed. 


Eur. What from the Corfliaginias 92 81 - 2 7 4 


15 


Lc. — He expects, 

In Confirmation that our Zeal is tene, $ 5547 
The captive Queen be made, by our ene 
The truſty Pledge, and inſtantly reſtor d. 

Eur. It ſhall be ſo——The Anſwer ſpeaks him well; 
At once Ceclares the Gen'ral and the Lover. 5 

Vet dang'rous,. ſure, and difficult the Task 

To render back Candace to his Wishes! A 9g 

But, What ſhall-not aſpiring Hopes attempt? 

Lyc. And with Succeſs, perhaps; but ſhould that fal, 
At leaſt weave play d an artful After-game. 
LTave ſown my Poiſon thick i th' Hrian's Breaſt, 

= That * falſe Miſtreſs feels her Victor's Charms, 


* 
* 

2 & 
* = 


And 


fail, 


And 
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And that the Roman meets her proffer'd Flame. ee | 
Hence Fabius, when he next. goes out to Battle, ar 
Shall, with returning Steps, nel er reach the City, 5 
But fall a Victim to th invented Tale. Sy = | 
Eur. Too fine, I fear me, haſt thou woe the web 
of thy Deſign; true, the fictitious Fir 
That he ſhould love Candace, bears good Meaning; 
But then the Truth, that ſhe indeed loves him, 45 : 
Should, to my, "Thought, have never been reveald. . 
It may, perhaps, incline his haughty Soul 
To light. the keeping of her hckle, Heart. © 
He. Canft thou be ſuch a Novice. i in "that. N | on 
Or, art thou ſuch a Stranger to thy ſelf? © ee ee 
Examine thy own Breaſt, and truly tell me, . gi 
Whence flows. thy Hatred to the noble Fabius 0 
ls not Timandra's Love the real Source 43 1 4 
Shall the ſame Cauſe then in the I ht he cy 
Not have the ſame Effect? It W has 5 
[tell thee, Friend, if Hannibal himſelf, S Eg 
Join by the choiceſt of his Troops in wan, 5 3 _ 
(in make the Roman bleed, his Fate is fix d. 5 
Eur. Thy Words have Weight ; ; ſure, if there! Fr a 
* 
Tranſcends' the Raptures evn of proſp rous RIS = 
|: muſt be when' our diſappointed Paſſion. . 
Finds full Revenge upon a hated Riyal, as yy 
And in the Fav'rite ſtabs th'ungrateful, Fair, 35h oe 
He. Enjoy the Thought, for, duch e 1 an. 8 
4 5-7; 
The mighty Chief, lte d at my 8 
Demanded how: in Battle he ſhould know him: 
For, tho his is warlike Name he oft had heard, © © 


bd 
7 
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And fatal Sword, had made Candace Captive 5 

Yet ſuch their Deſtiny. and Chance of War, 

They never in the bloody Field had met. 4 


1 anſwer'd ſhort, his Arms might well denote him, wet 
The milk-white Plume that nodded on his Mae. ut 


And Raman Eagle that adorn'd his Shield; 


But that, beyond all theſe, his mighty Arm, + Ac 


Cutting its Paſſage thro the fir meſt Ranks, 


With horrid Slaughter, Thould' diſtinguiſn Fabia, 
Eur. I think thou Wert enamour 25 on 5 : 


Thy Tongue grew laviſh in his fulſome Pri, 
And onder much the Chief could bear thy 1 
The. Again but ill the Tyrian.doſt thou meaſure; 
My Words, indeed, infpir'd his Soul. with Rage, 
A gen rous Flame that kindled for the Battle: | 
Invet'rate there would he purſue his Life, 88 8 
When from the Field he. knows to prize his van 
And own the Honours that his Virtue | merits. 2 
From Principles like theſe his Thoughts are form dz 
And hence, I 2 it Was be talk d of. Murtus, A 
Eur. Ha! faid'ſt thou, Mirut did he ſpeak of him 
He. He did; and with. moſt honourable Mention, 
That well became a noble Adverfary; © © 30 
Hie prais d the gallant Actions of the outh;., 
| Wild Hirn His Friend, that, meriting his Fave avo 
Should Obſtitacy Nil poſſeſs the City, 5 i | 
And our Deſigns ge it to bis Hants,” 45 3 525 
By ſome ſiniſte eee Abortive prove, : 2 13 Fn 5 
"oy Hight find Him in rhe -ged'ral Rain; 


Zur. Fine en a e 


* >, 
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ſrreconcilable, in Hate to Feli. 2 e en 
152 Then he i 18 bold. vindictive, and, impetuous,..; ND ae 
„ Vor brooks a —.— e Glory. At b 
3 His Popularity, as AS We AS: 7. l 1 217 * W | 
” Mil, if we gain him, further mch our Pu er der 
1 Yet not at firſt, will I diſcloſe: the Whole - rs 
ot our Intent; but playing wich his Paſſons, , . 1 011. 
via him, that in Concurrence with the en 1 


og He from his Father ſhall. demand. Candace, | 7 Vl 286W 
an, 4 11 1 

by Thoughtleſs that, vre dęſign ta. ſet her free... ft 1150 W 
„ 90%. Succeks attend thiAttempt, 25,2 good Omen 
8 To our chief Work; bal Fortune f er that, 


220 vt * A* i 


£ The City's G rament ſhall then be thine, jt lucy 

Dy Ne NP ene and mine the Cl E- 4 

1 ker. perhaps 3 re ef | 
7h of this — bog and hardy Nn Wh | 


1 doo much. already in the Hriems Fapnhr : 
d EH 1 art 1 
15 Nor can orm g Th oy TAPE Io on 

cd 2 10 id: 


bin k- Hongur, js tothe 


, Hong er- at Leiſurg, I hall better weigh, it;... 2 34 

e, to. ee. here he. comes, _ 

Wo meim wt 5 Tl 

ol inn er de ea 9 

N 

. N well met ; rome n 

+ But who Was 21255 now. the, en. FW 
Rur. It was. Lytormas.; he, tho f 


0 as " as, neareſt Pied 


t he worthy wrell 
— — 2 thy partial te. 005 
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Theron, who favours the perſidicus Romas; ide te 0h. 
Theron, who palliates cheir baſe Treacher beg l At n. 
And ſpeaks of Fabius as 4 new 'Alcides.” 121 & 23000 F } 
Mur. Curſe on his gloſſing Tongue! his artful Words, 
- That ſwell each Pigmy* Action to 4 Giant. DW ii 7 
The glaring Lights, in Which he fets to ver n 
The Romans Deeds, dazzle Saguntine Eyes 
And make them blind to their 'own Country 8 0 
What has his Sword dene more than mine in Battle? 1 
When in tl abour'd Field was T'behind him, 802 ad 
Unleſs feturſiug from the warlike Toi N 9 And 
The Tale of Hilger Foes, if right compnted, ths =o the 
Would ſet large Numbers upon Murtus* 8090 eh 
And ſhould their Names be weigh'd in Glory's LOW E 
: His light and trifling Scale would kick the Beam. To 
Eur. His Pride is gaurd;, ; now let me fire his Love. ben. 
wt 2 [tel Iran has 3: 1010 in; Al. Con 
Murrus, thou t Wt Tlove there us 4 Brother; i > 
And ſuch did my fond Hearr once think"to- tall thee,” WM + 
Till this curſt | Fqbius 20054 me of that Hope? 600, 
Then ſure thou eanſt not Joubt 1 1 hate the dn, 0 


— 


Our common Rival, Bane to both our Paſſions: lnſi 
Tis true, he fays, he only loves Timandra, _ MW" 
And ſeemingly negle&s the captive Queen; | 9 

* | 1 
ar 33% . 25 n lab abe. e A 

D Sut aa t 
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| Bur, Should Fabiug, brave the' art Mow m., IN 7 
Yet, as a Roman, he may well ove Half Ne 
Weighing Events, revolving in h dad 1 9s Sed 


KI, The 
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rne mighty Ruin that hangs how ring o'er _ pf 1 
ni with his Pris ner to the Brian Camp, 
lad, at her Ranſom, buy his ene Face 
rde I fi; this he may do e 
i 7 Mur. ———-Ceaſe, ceaſe to fog = x s 
ygpon that jarring string; it grates harſh Diſcord, 
Rufles my Soul, and ſnudders in my Blood. 
Curſt be the Day that ſhe came forth to Battle; 
> Lecurſt the Chance chat gave her to his Sword: 
nad it been mine, our Fates had been moreJequal, 
ud we had each been Conqueror in turn. 
ae to my Arm, I to her Beauty, Captive» | 
+11 Wh Vhat's to be done, Eurydamas : 
, Eur. Only this: 

o ſpread Suſpicions that the Queen's unſafe- 
e. beneath the Roof of Fabius. — This believ d, 
ſte, Contrive ſhe may become our Charge. 
07 Mur. The Mean?s? (Darling: 
9 * Eur, The People. Thou wert once their chiefeſt 
600, try what may be done by Blandiſhments; 
op from thy haughty Soul, and court their _— | 
nanuate to them as a certain Truth, | 

hat barely we ſurmiſe, th' intended Flight; ; 

Enrag'd, they ſhall. demand her of thy Father: 

II follow ſtraight, and join my utmoſt Arts. 
5 lr. It ſnall be done: eee = Moment: 
* (aa. 
ut haſte thee after, for my stay with them 
n be but ſhort; my Father's Riſing calls me. [Exir. | 
tf Eur. The Bait is fwallow'd, and the hot-brain'd Youth 
1 Neer gave himſelf the Leiſure to conſider. 
Leition, thou art up; and in the Ferment 
To what may not the madding POR” 


8 Sather d 
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_  » Gently, at firſt, the melting Snows deſcend; _. 
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Gather'd together for they ſcarce know what, 
Now loud proclaiming their late whiſper'd Griefs, 
Be wrought at length? Perhaps to yield the City. 
Thus where the Alps their airy Ridge extend. 


From the broad Slopes with murm'ring Lapſe they glic 
In ſoft Meanders down the Mountains Side; 

But lower fall n, Streams, with each other croſt, 
From Rock to Rock impetuouſly are toſt 5 
Till in the Rhoxe's capacious Bed they're laſts 
United there, roll rapidly away, | 


-Aad roaring reach, o'er rugged Rocks the Sea, e 


1 ata ra at 


The End of the Fu 4. 
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ACT II. my 


| 8 0 E. N F. The Ho Fabius, 


Enter 3 


Tow poor a Thing i is Empire! and Bay vain, 
To pride our ſelves upon its ſhort-liv'd 
Glories ! £41 
The mightieſt Monarchs of the peopled Earth . 
ue ſtill the Subjects to capricious Fortunqm 
And, when ſhe frowns, the Height on which they t 
lakes but their Fall more dreadful and e 
A fatal Inſtance to the World am TI, 5 
My ſelt a Queen, and great Hiar bas Daughter; 3 
Yet what avail'd his far-extended Sway? 
What boots it to have been the Son of Ammon? | 
On yonder hoſtile Plain in Death he lies, 
His Daughter Captive to a petty State: 
Yet is not this the Sum of my Afflictions; ED | 
for, to my Pride's Confulion-——bur he's heremomnnn: | 


** 


Enter Fabius: 


| Fab, ; th Intruſion that oracends from Joys 11 
87 The Joy I have to bring you pleaſing News. 
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The Gevernor propoſes to your Chief, | 

On honourable Terms to ſet you free; . 

And ſuch as, were 1 Hannibal, ſhould ask 

No ſecond Thought, impatient as he is 3 

Of Oppoſition, and the War prolong C0. (kind 
Can. If thou wert he, thou would'ſt be wondrous 

No doubt! Candace then would have great Pow'r! | 

Talk' ſt thou of Suppoſitions! what thou would'ſt do! 

Curſt, curſt Evaſion of my proffer d Love, 


That meets for Gratitude colluſive Words! 


Well the Saguntines may reproach thy Country, 
If they, like thee, know no Return of Merit. 

Fab. Much am I injur'd in that Thought, fair Prin- 
My Soul's true Sentiments but little known. (ceſß, 
With grateful Heart I meet your valud Friendſhip, 
And deem it Honour done me by the Gods, 

That to my Lot it fell, in the rude Conflict, 
To fave you from th'unequal Chance of War. 

Can. Would 1 had periſt'd there!—obdurate Man! 

Still wilt thou wreſt the Purport of my Words? 
Turn. 
1 fete of Love; what doſt thou mean by Friendſhip? 


Well may ſt thou turn aſide; thy conſcious Eyes 


Dare not behold the Beauties they have Lighted; 


Charms that have made rough Hannibal a Lover, 


Whilſt 4frick's.purpled Monarchs ſwell the Train: 

Vet now their Influence is loft; to ruee © | 

| A Queer; an Amazon, is forc'd to fue. © 
But wherefore rave 1? Can the Trumpet's Sound 


Give noble Ardour, where the Ear is deaf? 


The glorious Sun, that ſets off Nature's Face, 
Shines nperceiv'd by thick and filmy Eyes: 


Ef 743 
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[5 this Politeneſs? Theſe your Roman Arts? 
For this, the Nations round ſtil'd barbarous ? 
luſenſible, poor Wretch! I'll learn to ſcorn thee. 
Fab. What ſhall J ſay, illuſtrious-Maid,: to calm 
This Guſt of Paſſion, Tumult of thy Soul ?- 
is ſure to you I muſt appear ungriteful,.- 
At leaſt a-ſtupid, deſpicable Slave, 
Devoid of Senſe, and dead to Beauty's Call: 
Yet Heav'n can tell how much I prize your Worth, 
The joint Perfections both of Soul and Form. 
Think not a Roman can be Foe to Love: 
We own his Pow'r, nor does your warmer Sun 
Prin- Shine yet but faintly on our neighbour Coaſt. 
(ceß WW wich Admiration 1 behold your Beauty, 
Your graceful Figure, and conſummate Charms: 
Vaarm'd, great Juno's Majeſty you wear; 
When in the Field, you look another Pallas; 
And, could the Goddeſs boaſt thy various Graces, 
n! To her the Trojan Youth had giv'n the Prize. 
Can. Were I that Pallas, thon the Shepherd Paris, 
furn. (And ſure the Shepherd's Part would ſuit thee well) 
ip? Wl Soft Cytheres would engage thy Choice, | 
As now Timandra bears it from Candace. start: 8 
| Ha! ſtart'ſt thou, Rowan? Have I told thee falſe? 
Fab, Well then, the Secret's out ; which, for. thy 
Induſtrious did my Tongue ſtrive to conceal: I Peace, 
Yet fince thou- haſt it, I'll avow my Paſſion; 
The lambent, unextinguiſhable Flame, 55 
Which her ſoft Eyes, and yet more gentle Virtus, 
Have kindled in the faithful Breaſt of Fabius. 
Can. Am I rejected for a puling Gir! 
| &fondling, ſoft, domeſtick Anima, „„ 


| (kind, 
ndrous 
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Whoſe wondrous Talent, whoſe Perfection is 
To weave ſome pretty Story in the Loom ; | 
Or with her Lute ſoften yet more her Soul; 

A cooing Turtle that bemoans its Mate, 

Inſipid Creature, form'd without a Gall! 

Fab. Her Talents are not maſculine, indeed; 
To wield the Sword, to ſtrain the twanging Yew, 
To laſh the foaming Steeds, and drive the Car _ 
With rapid Wheels o'er mangled Carcaſes, 

She knews not: Theſe are Amazonian Virtues. 

| Yet is ſhe not the leſs replete with Honour, 

And nobleſt Sentiments confirm her Soul. 

With female Softneſs ſhe bewails her Country, 

With manly Patience ſhe partakes its Hardſhips ; 


Whilſt the poor Pittance, dol'd about with Caution, 


To fence againſt that meager Fiend, the Famine, 
In Pity ſhe divides with ſome ſtarv'd Soldier. 


Can. Tis vain, I ſee, to ſtruggle with my Fate; 5 


| Yer will my Paſſion make one laſt Effort. 
Now hear me, Fabius, and well weigh my Words. 
The Terms thou talk ſt of trom the Governor, 
Shall they with me, give Freedom to thy ſelf? 


Fab. Amazing Kindneſs! Can you think that he 


Would offer thus? or Hannibal accept? 

Can. Then tis thy Artifice, and poor Invention, 
To rid thy ſelf of my deteſted Love; 
But ſince that cannot move thy Soul to Softneſs, 


Conſider well the Dangers that ſurround thee ; 


Theſe nodding Walls, and their impending Ruin; 


Short is their Date, and ſure Deſtruction waits them; 


If Dangers move not, let Ambition fire thee, 
ll martial Realms, Gætulian Chiefs, that ride 


Swift 


The Fall of SAGun TUM 37 
gwift without Bridle, of Marmarick Lands, ; 
Thy Captive is the Queen; of theſe ſhe makes, 
And of her Virgin Heart, vow'd heretofore | 
To the chaſte Huntreſs Queen, at once the Offer. 
Fly with me then from this ill-fated City; $64 
Diſguis d, thro* the Sidonian Troops Tl lead thee; 
and when thy Foot is ſet on Africk Shore, 
[ts next 'Aſcent*ſhall be to mount a Throne. To 
Fab. Now hear a Roman ſpeak: That offer'd Throne, 
and, what is yet more worth, thy glorious {elf, 
Were my Heart free, Timandra never known, 
Should not win Fabius to forſake his Honour : 
Too much already is my Country. cenſur d; 
Shall I by Flight thus add-to its Diſgrace? - - 
noble Thought! No, here my Fate ſhall find me; 
In Faith's fair Cauſe I will reſign my Breath, nd 
And dying ſhew, at leaſt, what Romans were. _ 
; ret thus in Gratitude I bow before ther, 
| Imploring the good Gods on thy Behalf, - 
la Safety may ſt thou reach thy native Land; 
I Glory may'ſt thou reign its mighty e 
While ſome deſerving Monarch ſhares thy your 
Enjoying Beauties Fate deny'd to me. 1 
Can. Are theſe thy Pray'rs? To me they we:but-- = 
And in Return what ſhould I beg for thee? -- [Curſes; - 
but my big Heart diſdains a further Converſe; AT 
Thy own Stupidity be on thy Headz "*\-: 157 tn 7 
For ſure, if not my Love could warm thy Breaſt, 
In this at leaſt thy groveling Soul is ſhewn, © 
1; To ſpurn at Empire, and refuſe a Crown. [Exit. 
Fab. Tis true, Ambition never was my View, 
Tho' Glory ſtill has been my great * 


vift . I would, 


AM 
% 


While Reſt and Suſtenance ſeem Things forgot. ef Ar 


And chear with good Preſage their {allying Sons. 


32 Hs eas; 


I TY by noble Actions in her Service, | 4 
Deſerve the utmoſt Honours of my pag 3. 
Nor higher do my Thoughts affect to riſe. Im 
82 to a gen rous Soul the virtuous Rule = {3 
er a free People, chearfully obeying, ” bes Wi 
58 bring more real, and ſublimer Joy, _ 
Than can be in the moſt deſpotick , Oh 
But my own Paſſion now requires Attendance; YT 
And more than time 1 paid it at the Palace. = 17 


The watchful Governor will ſoon come forth - _ 
To chear the People with his wonted Goodneſs; . 
And with his Preſence animate > the e [Ex 


8 © E N E danger 10 the Palice 4 the Wc, 

| - Governor. er 

: | ; We 

" Dove Sicoris, Murrus, and ene, 5 

T 

Be: Tho' twice four Moons the Heier has 2 I 
Wich Troops unnumber'd as his Afiet Sands, e 
Our Walls; yet fill, tho' ſhatter d, they remain; bn 


Our Towers, tho' ſhaken, ſtill erect their Heads, 
And threaten in their Fall to cruſn the Fo. 

- Mur: Thus low reduce d, thus fore diſtreſs d by Famine 
The People ſtill: retain their priſtine Valour;. | 
Patient they ſuffer all, the dire Extremes, 


Tim. With feeble Ste ps, upheld by Siſas'd Spears, of 
Our aged Sires aſcend and man the Ramparts; 
Pout cence in Pray'rs a Flood of Bleſſings down, 
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a. And ſuch ſhould prove th Event, were not their 
Strength . 
Impair d by want of Nature's due Refreſfments; 
Strong in their Hearts alone, their Foes they ſeek, © | 
With whom, when met, they deal but flender Blows: - 
Tim. Oh, glorious Love of Liberty and Truth! 
Ob, pow'tful Force of pure unwav'ring' Faith 
gAguntum's other Deity rever'd!' 
Relieve, thou Goddeſs, thy true Votar ies, 
and from thy bleſsd Abode ſhow'r down Aſſiſtance. 
7 Sic. Thou Pow'r divine! born before eve himſelf? | 
Lu lt once the Glory both of Men and Gods; ; 
oonſort of Juſtice, Deity confeſsd | 
„a eviry Boſom where thou deign'ft to dwell; 
the Cinſt thou, -urimov'd, behold thy own Saguntum | 
| Oppreſs'd with Woes ſurpaſſing human Bearing? 
Woes that 'ſhe ſuffers for thy Sake alone; 
for thee the People die, on thee they call 
; The rucful Father, and deſpairing Matron, 
ty Vhile famiſh'd Tnfants learn to ſpeak thy Name; ; 
0h, let their innocent and piteous Cries © | 
Pull down thy Vengeance om our cruel Foes! 
Tim. This Day, my Father, have the Prieſts Ae 2 
Directed by their Chief, the pious Theron, 
To paſs in ſolemn Pomp around the City, 
With all due Rites and hallow'd Ceremonies,” 
lvoking to our Aid Alrmena's Son. we 
che fame time, attended by a Troop®' 1 MM 
„ of nobleſt Virgins,” ſhall Timandra go ok, dl f 
o Faieh's chaſte Shrine; there proſtrate ol dhe Floor; Beet 
Our Heads and Hands array'd in pureſt White, | 
well humbly join th'Oblation of our Pray'rs, ' 
lad from the Goddeſs beg her kind Protection. 
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Mur. In vain, 1 fear me, are thoſe Pray'rs preferr', 
While Fate too cloſely preſſes on our State, 

Giy'n up to Ruin by the faithleſs Romans. 

Like our great Founder are we doom'd to fall; 

Who, after. Labours moſt unparallel'd, 

Became the Victim of baſe Treachery. | 

Sic. The War indeed is rather theirs than ours; 
For Hannibal, thro' us, but aims at them; 

With horrid Rites at Proferpine” s dark Altar, 

Sworn by his Father, their invet rate Foe, . 
Implacable he meditates the future War; 
Already in his Thoughts the Alps are. piſt ; 
The Latian Fields cover'd with Deſolation, _ 
While floating Carcaſes obſtruct the Streams; 
His Thirſt of Blood and fierce: Imagination 
Ev'n now give Rome to his deſtructive Rage; 
O'er the ſev'n Hills the Tyrian Flame aſcends, 
And by himſelf the Capitol is fir d. 

Mur. By Hercules, ſhould all his Hopes be 1 
Twould be but what their Perfidy. deſerves; 
Ingloriouſly to fit, and ſee a People 
Fighting their Ciuſe, ally in ſtricteſt League, 
Receive Conditions from a merc'le(s Victor. 

Sic. Let not thy Country's Love too far tranſport 
Thy juſter Thoughts, my Son; for thou ſhalt find 
The Romans ever were renown'd for Faith, 
Rigid Obſervers of their ſacred Compacts, 
And in their Word, once giv'n, inviolate; 
Can the whole Earth produce another laſtanee 
Equal to that of their great Regulus: 
Immortal Man! thou doſt as far tranſcend 
All other Heroes, as the Sun the Stars. 


-— * 
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1h Mur. Tis true; * therefore ſhames their pot 
Race: <4 
He ſhould: by's Truth, pr live been Saguntine. fs 
Sic. Curb thy licentious Tongue, intemp'rate Boy, 
$halt thou preſume to ſcan Rome's awful Councils? 
The ſecret Springs that move the Wheels of Empire 
ire wrought too ſubtle for Youth's giddy Eyes. 
Aſume not to thy ſelf, then, what's above thee; . 
Nor think e Language makes a Patriot. 


Enter Theron. 


hy Ge are ai and thy Looks ae 
That Haſte important; is there ought beſide, 
Than that, perhaps, the Foe appears in Arms? 
Ther. The Foe, I think, is got within our Walls; 1 
\ new inteſtine Foe, accurs'd Sedition: 5 
The People mutiny, and thro” the Streets 
Grumbling they mutter Treachery and Fabius, 
The captive Queen, and more ſuch idle Tales, 
| heeded not; but hither bent me ſtraight, © - 
To tell thee this ſo much unlook'd-for Miſchief: 
be quick, and cruſh the Monſter in its Birth. 
Tim. Oh! Sir, believe not Fabius can be guilty 
Of the leaſt Thought repugnant to his Honour 
Virtue to him is all the World can give. 
He by her ſtricteſt Rules his Actions guides; 
This is vile Calumny and baſe Afſperſion, 
The ven'mous Off-ſpring of ſome Villain's Brain, 
Who hates the noble Youth for being Roman. | 
Sic. Thy Cautions how to think of him are needleſs, 
Ful well I —— and a e prize lits Worth * 


c i | | 7D 6 - | Retire 


5 
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| Retire, my Child, while I go meet the People; Cy 
Make thy Heart eaſy ; Fabius be my Care. £ 

| EExeunt Theron, Sicoris, and Mum Ge! 

mim. Make him your Care too, ye 9 Pow Wi 

Protect. the lively Pattern of your ſelves, - + WI 

The Greatz.the Good, e and Jo. Fj, En 

] 

rare Fabius. ER | Th 

. | | N Lil 

e fare ht knows bet et the News: An 

Fab. The People's Eyes ſcowld on me as I paſt, 1 

And low' ring knit. methought, their angry Brows. Sp 


Not ſo their Wont, when Mothers to their Children Ar 
| With grateful grating Words, ſeverely kind, N 
Pointing, would ſay, There goes indeed a Roman. A 
I know not what to think: But ſee, Iimandra; * 
And in her Preſence other Cares are loſt. * 
Tim. Didſt thou not meet my Father at thy Ss Y 
Fab. I-did;. ſome · light Diſturbanee; as he ſaid, T 
Requir'd. his:Preſence in the Forum; told me 
Thou wert alone, and penſive; bid me cheer thee; * 
And wiſh'd'me here to ſtay till his Return 0 
Iim. It was“ his care to W him from the Tumult 5 
22 


Wich by his Abſatce beſt: night: be compos'd ; 
I take the Hint Thou cam'ſt, I thought, to cheer me: 
Fab. Alas! Timandra, can it be, _ Tongue 
Should that impprt, Which my griesd Heart nec! 
5 1 knows 8 
All jocund THAghts hays fled the wendches Fabins,: 
And Cheerfulivſs- and. I have long been Os — 
Thy Love alone it is ſupports my Soul, 
Try'd by 1 a Tally. Pleaſing Comfort. 


4 


2 * am Py — 


Inn. 


The Tyrian-Troopy diſlodge, and fly before them. 


D Fall of SacunTUM. 37 


un. Thy Words, rhough'mournful, fil have Pow'r- 


to charm. 


had they ſoothe my moſt perplexing Fears. 


With thee converſing, 1 forget my Sorrows, - 
While ſofter Paſſions fill their empty Place,. 
Engroſs my Boſom, and poſſeſs me whole. 


Thy kind Expreſſtons fill my Heart with Tranſport, | 

Like ſofteſt Harmony they reach my Ear, 

And thrilling Pleaſures ſhoot thro ev'ry Vein: 

Yet when they ceaſe, ſo do not too+thy Charms; 

Speaking, or mute,. the Graces wait around thee, 

And Lovelineſs attends and forms each Motion. 
Tim. Thus to thy Eyes I would indeed appear, 


And thus I do · believe thy Paſſion paints me; 


When o'er our Hearts fond Love has got Dominion, 
With his own Blindneſs he infects his Subjects: 

Yet what ſoe'r I am, believe me thine, 

Thine in the laſt Rèceſſes of my Soul. 

Fab, Shall I then hear, and only hear the Bleſſing? 
While cruel Fate denies me the Fruition ? * 
Come, come, my Country men, redeem your Honour, - 
And drive theſe faithleſs Africans before you. | 

Tim. The very 3 21 me: Should they - 

| come f 
And ſure, methinks, they Sduld, we yet were 1 

Tab. Prophetick be thy Words ! ! Lok me, 

Gods! : 
Behold the glorious. Day, when Rome 's Sad power 


Shall muſter on yon Plains her warlike Bands; 


Sdon ſhalt thou loſe thy Fears, and ſee with Joy 


* ture; 38 * 
Fab. Nor think I hear thee ſpeak thus without Rap- : 


great | 
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80 when a Mountain · Ooat ſome Tyger ſpies , 
Browyzing the Shrubs, at his full Stretch he MM | 
Already ſeiz d of her with greedy. Eyes. 


From the Rock's Refuge, her ſecurer Haunts, | i 
Driv'n oer the Plain, the weary'd Creature pants; 
Hardly, with Fear and Toil, her Breath ſhe draws; 


And now, juſt now, dreads his protended Claws; 
If then the lordly Lion come in View, 


No longer dares he the cloſe Chaſe purſue; - 

Aw'd; yet with Rage indignant, ſtalks away, bs 

And to the nobler N e his enen Prey. 
4.2 ; ie, 


We 1 Abe Second Aa . 
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' 1ſt Sag, Eat pars owes | thes Wack 
For this thy watchful Care, and timely 

Of foul Deſigns againſt her.. Notice 

2d Sag. We all thank thee. 

3d Sag. And ſhould the Governor refuſe us Juſtice, 
Well tear the Enſigns of his Office from him, 
And to thy Hands; -and his-brave Son's, commit them. 

Eur. Their giddy Heat will ruin my whole Plot; 
For 'tis not they muſt fix me in that Seat; | 
And Murrus ſtill comes *croſs my beft Deſigns. ¶ Aſide. 
What mean ye, Friends, and whither do ye run, 
Miſtaking wide the Drift of my Diſcourſe? - | 
My ſlender Services ye far o'er-rate, 
And raſhly cenſure noble Sicoris . 
Your prudent, braye, and reſolute Defender? 
True, he is partial to our faithleſs Friends, 
And, blindly honeſt, thinks the fame of Fabius; 
Who bears diſſembled Love to his fair Daughter; 
From whom when once we ſhall have wg (af the Vi- 
You need not then to doubt wa NO? [z0r, 


* 
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But ſee, he comes; be bold in your Aſſertions, fas | 
{nd coor! in nyo ir. Demands. Sg er EE. eb 
9 be carts, - „ Tree = — | 510 


Sie. „ comes it, 3 
My Country men, that in tumultuous Sort, 
And ſullen Mood, you thus are met 19.94 a 
Doubling the Horrors of War's fearful Viſage ? 
What are your Griefs? and whence your Diſcontent? 
1 Sag. Our Griefs are, like our Labours, numberleſ;; 
And ev'ry Morn, when we awake from Reſt, 
lf any. Reſt we can be-faid-to have) 1 
Sets a new Scens of Miſery before us. | 
2 Sag. How long muſt we expect theſe tardy Roman:? WM | 1. 


How long with eager Eyes in vain explore WI 
The Sea, that ne'er ſſiall whiten with their: Sails? His 
Such is their Faith, their long · expected Aids! WI 
Sic. Why they have fail d, the: Gods can only tell; - In 
Vet whither tend theſe Speeches of Reproach? 
Is Liberty at laſt grown · irkſome to you? k Th 
Or would ye, cauſe they come not, yield the city? T} 
| Sag. Curſe on the Heart that harbours 8 a'l 1; 
Thought! I. 
We would not be betray'd by one among u us; „ A 
Nor, like Amycla, periſn by our Silence. 
Sie. Point out- the Man, ye ſhall have ample 1 Nog 
ß Sag. The Rome n Fabius; he, that inmate Traitor.” N 
Sie. His Name and Treachery but. ill accord; „ 
Yet ſpeak, declare, what do you charge on him? r 


2d Sag. That, in Conjunction with the bs wo 1 
Whom thy. too * Opinion of his Truth 


1 


n 
* 


My 
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Has ſtill permitted to remain with him, 
He holds pernicious Councils to the State. 
3 Sag. And now has plotted, it nought worſe they 


To fly, and yield her to the Carthaginian. (can 
sic. Empty Chimera's, vain. and. idle Toles? 
Fictions, irreconcilable to Reaſon! _ Re” 


Did not this Fabius, whom ye now implead; 
Refuſe to go in Embaſly to Rome, 

Our delegated Friend? had he not then 
Secure retreated without Stain of Honour 
Nor known- the Toils and Dangers: here he runs 
which. of you all has not beheld the Deeds, 

That. in our Country's Cauſe he has atchicy'd 25 


Miſdoubting, thankleſs, baſe, ungrateful Men! 


Eur. By Heay'n, he ſtaggers their irres lute Souls; 
I muſt be quick, and reinforce their Clamaar. Td. 
What's this Ingratitude thou doſt reproach us? 
His Cauſe of Stay was but thy beauteous Daughter... 4 
Whoſe Charms now lighted for the Amazonian, - '. 
In ſhameful League combin'd, their Flight he . 
Sic. Now Shame upon thy Tongue, pits, Hot 
This is thy. Malice to-a- favour'd\ Rival, + + 5 
The rankling Sore that feſters in thy Breaſt; * 


Hadſt thou believ'd' what now: thou doſt aver, 


The pleaſing * Truth had ſlept within thy Boſom: 
Are theſe Four Grounds, and his your e "39 
[Twrning to the People, 
if Sag Be it ifficient; we believe it Truth); 
Nor ſhall we leave, without Redreſs, the Place. 
Mur. And ye ſhall find it, Friends; my noble owes 
preſides not but to do the Injur'd Juſtice: eee: 
Lay your Demands before him without Frar. 
24 Sag. Let her be giv'n Eurydamas to keeps 1 
To how intruſted, we. ſtall think her ſale. 
Mur. 
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Mur. Conclude it done, it is both juſt and fitting 
Sic. How, Boy! doſt thou preſcribe thy Father Rules 

And to Sedition's Voice join thy Accord??? 

II teach thee better to behave to both 

Thy Parent and thy Country. A Guard there. 
Eur. Talk not to us of Guards, we will protect him, 

34 Sag. Nor ſhall he ſaffer in the People's Cauſe. 
Ther. Murrus, without a Pauſe, implore his Pardon. 

- And thou, O Sicoris, forgive his Fault; 

A Warmth that flow'd from a too forward Zeal. 

Excuſe the Raſtineſs of thy wretched People, 

Who, ſuff ring much, worn out with War and Famine, 

(Which with a Conſtancy-unmatch'd wid ve born; | 

If blindly'drawn, and artfully ſeduc'd, F 

By-fome officieus Villain's buſy Tongue, 

They have preſum d to deſeant on thy Conduct. 

And you, my Countrymen, retract your Error; * 

With Eyes impartial view your noble Chief, 

And recognize his Worth : Has he not been 

More than your Governor, your common parent? 

Has he not paſs'd in painful Watch the — 1 | 

Conſum'd the careful Day in ſearch of thoſe'- 
Where ſoft Humanity might beſt be fhewn? 

For you ſtill prov'dent, careleſs for himſelf, | 
Each Day he marks with ſome diſtinguiſh'd Goodnek, 
Ag do ye thus return the gen'rous Labours? 

Dur. Now! n eat his Tongue : The meddling 

F Rae A 

: See how he talks them to their former Dotage. 

her. P Unanimity alone can give 

Strength to our Cauſe, and to the City Safety. 

Then hear what I propoſe? Will ye confide 

In me, the Prieft of Hercules your | God? | 


FLIES + * 
14 
Within 
* 
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g. Nyichin the Temple let the Queen be lodg d, 
ules) Wy (elf and holy: Brethren tor her Guard. 15 
[They ſeem to ene 
Zur. Perdition ſeize him, 1 again am baffled; 
] read it in their Looks, he has prevail 00d. 
n. if Sag. We are content; that granted, we : retire, Wo 


Ther. What lay'ſt thou, Sicorzs ? 4. 
I Sic, Let it be ſo: 


Theron, unto thy Charge we now commit * 
Convey the Royal Captive to the Temple; 
My ſelf will be the noble Romans Surety. _ 
[Ex. Sicoris, Murrus, Eurydamas, and run 
Ther. No trifling Labour will it be Cappeale | 
The juſt Reſentment that ſhall fire his Soul- 
Iwiſh ſome other had n m 


Enter Fubius and Curtius. | 


Fab, Curtis, I 3 thee for thy gien Call; 
When Honour is concern d, Love muſt give pace: 
lut ſee, the Forum void ! Are my Accuſers fled? 
Curt. They durſt not ſtay to brave thy Innocence. 1 
Ther, Softly, my Friends; What is to Reaſon juſt, . 
Vil not of Force convince an inflam'd People: 
They ſee with other Eyes; nor will they truſt, | 
When cunningly wrought up, their proper Senſes. 
They are retir d indeed, but on Conditions, . 
Such as, I fear, will grate thy gen'rous Soul. 
Fab. Oh, Theron ! if I ever entertaind _ 
Th'abandon'd Thought of what I am accus d, 
May'ſt thou and all good Men renounce me here, 
Nor in th Elyſian Fields my Soul know Reſt ! 


£ * 
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Ther. Needleſs to me are theſe thy Imprecations; 
To me not Innocence it ſelf is clearer ; 
Thy Name as white as is the new-fall'n Snow. 
Yet, what J have in Charge, permit me tell; 
In fore'd Compliance to the People's Clamour, 
(Who'by no other Means might be appeas d) 
By me thy Captive Sicoris requires: 
From thee, ungrateful Task, I muſt remove, 
And in the Temple of Alcides place her. 
Fab. Too eaſy Sicoris! Unthankful People!“ 
My Soul is touch'd in her moſt tender Part; 
My Honour injur'd beyond Reparation; 
Unheard, unprov'd, thus to be deem'd a Villain! 
In all the Shapes Ingratitude appears, ' 
Her moſt deteſted Form is vile Sufpicion. 
Ther. Chafe not thy ſelf about the Rabble's Cenſure; 
They blame, or praiſe, but as one leads the other: 
Unthinking Souls! that when conſider'd ſingly, 
How few we find deſerve the Name of Man; 
Yer in Qonjunction grow they formidable; 
And hence from Sicori have this. extorted. 


. "Fab. Since to thy Charge the Queen ſhall be — we 
With leſs Regret I yield her from my Care: An 
Yet does. my ſwelling Heart refuſe the Office; 6 


Curtius, ry, and U are thy Friend the Shame. 
* 5 [Ex. Theron and Curtius W. 


To the good Man 1  ſinother's my Reſentment, f T! 
Which, at a proper Time, they dear ſhall rue. f 


Or 
Enter Murrus. - by £ be f 
| But Murrus comes; and on his angry Brow,” 0 


Like a black Storm, fits low'ring Diſcontent. 


He ſees. but * avoid me. What, ho! Murrus 


* 


on that ſoft Paſſion ; ſhe, be ſure, would thank thee; 


% 
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Mur. See, I return: e would ſt thou with mes 
Roman? | | 
Fab. Thou calbſt x me 1 3 ſuch indeed 1 am, 
and much I glory in that Appellation: 1 
Yet, for I know thou mean'ſt it in Reproach, _ 
| well could wiſh thee to forget my Country, 

Since 'tis with friendly Meaning I accoſt thee. „ 
Mur. Forget thy Country! —— would Ine er © had 
known it, bx 

Nor ſeen in thee a Pattern of * Falſhood: ES 
Thou who, thus truſted, lodg'd within our Boſorns, X 
Could'ſt poorly meditate inglorious Flight, "1 
And with thee bear away our nobleſt Captive. | - 
Fab. Thou doſt not in thy Heart thus think of Fabius, 
Theſe harfh Expreſſions flow. but from thy TOR ir 
The haſty Sallies of miſtaken Paſſion; . 16815 
Thy Boſom muſt acguit me of the A 9 
Too well thou knowiſt the Love I bear thy r 
But tis Candaces ill-plac'd Flame that galls, the. 
Why doſt thou frown? Love is not in our Pow 13 oh 
Nay, what ſeems ſtranger, is not in our Choice: 
We only love, where Fate ordains we ſhould; 
And, blindly fond, oft flight ſuperior Merit. 
Since this the Caſe, let not her fruitleſs Paſſion. _ , .. + 
Etrange thy Heart from one whe-ſecks thy F riendſhip; 
Who, pleas d, beholds thee. in a double View, Xt 
The gallant. Youth, and dear Timandra's Brother. + att 
Mur. Would. that Timandra heard thy nice Diſcuſſion 
Think her ſelf much indebted to kind Fate, N 
To whoſe ſole Influence thy Love is due. 
Js Unkindly urg'd ;. I, thought not of my ſelf, 
Or, what's much dexrer than my felt, Timgadra. 


RP —x—x— — — 
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Oh! ſhe's all Tender neſs and gentle „ 

The ſmiling Loves play hoy'ring round her Lips, 

And Grace ineffable adorns her Eyes: 

f ſhe then, thus bedeck d with all that Nature 
Could laviſh on her with a Hand profuſe, 

Can think of Fabius, and his little Merit, 

3 well might ſay twas Fate that made me happy; 
Yet is there wanting to confirm that Bliſs, 
Did not th'anhappy Siege forbid my Joys, 
Thy kind Conſent, which till in vain I court; 

Thy noble Brother, Peace be to his Shade! 
Was Fabius, Friend, and further'd till my Love ; Fo 
Be thou like him, or tell me why thou art not. 
Mur. Already thou muſt know we had two Mothers, 
' Ratuhian his, and mine of Grecian Extract, 
_ Nearly related to Eurydamas; | 
1 And if thou wert not, what I ſcorn, a Bolin 

Should for that Reaſon wiſh my Siſter his. | 

Trab. Yet whence this Scorn? and One tho' 4 

Am I not worthy of thy Sifter's Arms? - [Roman, 
Do not Rome's Glories fill th'admiring World, 

Or does the Grecian Name outrival hers? 

Grant. that my Country ſhould have been to blame, 

(Yet ſure the Day ſhall come to clear that Crime)” 
Speak with impartial Voice, and then declare, 

If, howſoc'er by thee preferr'd,' my Rival 
Has in Saguntum's Cauſe done more than 1 
Nur. Thou ſeem'ſt to vaunt theein thy martial Deeds: 

Yet what are theſe, that any brave 8 
Should from thy Swrord claim but the ſecond Place 

In Honour's Liſt? By me Hiempſal fell 
Who with bold Feet durſt tread the dang'rous Sands, 

+0105 mit hea back their SI 


* 


By me fell g Mela, a ee 1 Suns 

Who of his; Poiſon could diſarm! the T7 

And, touching, charm to ſleep the banetul Adder, 

Then Kartals, that, with intrepid Hand, 

Would ſoothing. ſtroke the pregnant Abba. 

All Hbian Chiefs, and ſuch their ſavage Virtues 3 

Nor could, ſuperior to all theſe, Hiarbas 

Eſcape my Sword, tho ſprung from mighty 7. 
While now thou glory ſt i in his Daughter s: Chains, 

In ſhameful Conqueſt, ignominious Triumpn. 
Fab. What I have dane, becomes not 88 

And with ill Grace thy Tongue declares thy Deeds: 

Yet tell me, Murrus, did the Shame of Pe g 

Over an Amaxon, whoſe fatal rm 

Had then laid weltring in his Blood-thy Brother, 

Forbid thy Vengeance, and reſtrain thy __ 

Ob, Honour nicely weigh'd! fraternal Lovell: 8 
Was it for this the ſnameful Part was left T Kath 
To me, who led her captive; from the e 71 7 
Which thou diſdaining, kept ſt thy ſelf aloo f?? 

Mar. She ſaw thee Raman, and ſhe deem'd thee ae, : 

Filing to thee, ſhe hop'd a ſafer Flight. 
Which from thy Treach'ry ſhe] might ſoon expect: 
And that ſne thought aright, th'Event has pro t. 
Fab, How: has it; proud? Is to aſper ſe, to bot 

dad then fhould be the State of Innocence... - 
Shall bare Aſſertion have the Force of Truth, 

And weigh the Tenour of our Actions ram Ol FORTS 
No, tis from them; when other Proof is vvanti | 
That Men ſnould form their apt and ſurer tense. 
Thus therefore wrong d, let me, not vainly, 1 

From mine, thy Father thinks me, as I am 
weinen und der o. d Support 


; Mur. 
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Mur. Thou her Support! inſufferable Pride! 
Oh, Arrogance unmateh'd! What then am 17 
What is Eurydamas, or valiant Theron? n 
That we ſhould. yield the foremoſt Rank in War! * 

By Heav'n, my Soul now kindles as for Battle, 
And my big Heart beats thick with Indignation. 
No more, I charge thee; on thy Life, no more. 
Fab. I. ſmile, believe me, at this cauſeleſs Heat; 
True Courage is not, where fermenting Spirits 

Mount in a troubled and unruly-Stream ; 

The Soul's its proper Seat; and Reaſon there 

Preſiding, guides its cool or warmer Motions: 
Thuy idle Rage, that, like a cover d Fire, 

The Embers rak' d, mounts up in crackling Sparks, 

I heed no more, than Heav'n thoſe fiery Bubbles. 
Mur. "Tis TG Now: _ this: EY of thy 
| Soul; FX > £81 

#3 And tet thy Aria, not Wide nies that Rage, 

Which ſeems ſo idle to thy-reagning Valour: 1 
Here on this Spot it quickly ſhall be ſeen, : | 
If thy ſupporting Sword can ſave its Maſter. Dran: 

Fab. Thy Proweſs well I know, as thou doſt mine; 

Better employ'd againſt the common Foe: : 
Then, . Mwrrus, ſheath again in Peace thy Weapon 15 
If not for thine, yet for thy Country's Sake. 
Juſt would her Exclamations prove on. Fadia, « 

If in demeſtick Broil; howe'er provok d. 

My Sword ſhould rob her of ſo brave a Son. ; 

Aar. I ſoon will caſe thee of that loſs Fea . 
Draw; if I fall, my Country ſhall acquit the. 

Fab. Still I am calm. Is not the dear Timandra— 
Mur. Her, Country's Shame, for doating on 4 8 


That ot OR EN more my 8 3 
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Nor will I dally thus one Moment e 
Defend thy ſelf ————; . 5 
Tab. . 5a 


* 


3 Eurydamas. * 


ur. bat do I e ee 
If both, or 8 falls it mite 1 Purpoſe; 


1will W | 


Enter cane. 


|  Dukey Theron, at they engage. 


— 
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Cur. 2 bane! catiringt Villain md: | 
"Tis thou haſt blowa: b then take OY Share. 


Ther. I think ſome Fury has poſſeſt your Boſoms. 


Is this a Time for Civil Feud and Diſcord? 


Lau cbs the Swords of the two latter; while 


Fabius diſarms Murrus. 


Fab, Now better learn to-uſe thy Tongue or nds 23 


And owe thy Life to, what thou ſcorn'ft, a Roman. 


Mur. Curſe on my Fate, curſe on 50 en Arm, 


Unfaithful Miniſter to a daring Soul; 
Poorly thou haſt betray d my former Name. 
And in a Moment ſully d all its Glories. 


Ther, Calm thy ſelf, Murrus; tis the Soldiers Lot, 


To meet the Frowns, as well as Smiles of Fortune; 


In private Combat, as in War, ancertain. 


Where is the Heroe, who ne er found his Equal 2 £7 
Or which the Nation, that can boaſt a Chiet, ' 
Who ſtill return'd victorious from the Field? 
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Such was not Fyrrhus; ſuch our mighty Foe, 
Not even Hannibal himſelf ſhall prove. 
What Conſolation Fate allows toil'd Virtue, 
Is to receive that Foil from noble Hands. 
But what, Eurydamas, ſhall I fay for thee, 
Thou baſe Fomenter of unnat'ral Jars? 
Fur. For me Speak for thy ſelf, eg Prief; 
Nor blacken others, till thy ſelf art clear: 
Reform the Manners of thy libertine Tribe, 
Cleanſe the Augean Stable of thy Breaſt, 
Subdue the Hydra Paſſions of thy Soul, 
And in theſe Labours imitate thy God. Gi 
Ther. When ſuch as thou revile the holy Order, 
The beſt of Anſwers is a noble Scorn. LE 
Thus Village Curs how! at the filent Moon, 
While ſhe ſerenely glides unclouded on. . 


5 Enter 4 Meſſenger. 


N The Governce has far to ſeek thee, wow, 

Our Watchmen from the Tow'rs deſery the Foe, 

In Ranks embattled, marching” to*ards'the-City. 
Ther. n. of this I n eh Jong oi 

Murrus, 

Of thy intemp'rate Warmth at ſuch a JunRurez 

Let this at leaſt unite our Hands and Hearts, 

And pour redoubled Vengeance on our Foess. 

[Exexnt Theron; Murrus, and Eurydamas 

Curt. Why doſt thou loiter thus, my Friend, to arm 

Not ſo was us d to be thy martial Ardor. 


Fab Is there x Cauſe? and dot thou ask it, Curtiu! 


The baſe Suſpicion of my injur d Virtue, 
| The Rights of War intring'd in my fair Captive, 
Might well inform thee of my Soul's Reſolves. 


Dbe Fal WPSWo'nwrwk. Mr 
No more my Sword for this ungrateful People 
Shall be imbru'd in Carthaginian Blood: 


Let her own Heroes now deſtud her Walls, 


And Marrus ſhew the little Worth of a "og 8 . 
curt. The Thought is juſt, and worthy of thy ſelf: 

Then, when they ſmart, ſhall they regret thy Wrongs, 

While the fierce Foe purſues them Oer the Plain, 

And hangs inſulting on their, broken Rear : 

A late, but ſure, Repentance then ſhall find, them; 

While from the Battlements thou ſeeſt the Rout, 

Confuſion, Horror, and their foul Diſmay. 

Thus wrong'd Pelides, while: the:Greoks in vain 

With Pray'rs and Preſents would his Aid 1 * 


do fell his Anger, and Revenge fo ſweet, 


With gloom y Joy ſaw Hector fire aer 1 22 
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* Set ©. 10: 2334) (5 
cas dun cuuter and Lycormas, a 
'aT DH 82131 
Gar vch to thy kind Compaition, os rel. 
el Believe me, 1 am bound: To viſit the 
| Diſtreſsd, 


To calm the Mind, and EPS our anxious Cares, 

Are Offices that well: become thy Function; 

Wiſely for this great End you're ſet apart, 

Freed from the Troubles of the buſy World, 

To teach unhappy Mortals to ſybmit 

To whatſvever the good Gòds inflict ; 

And'for the pious Deeds Mankind reveres you. 
Lye. Im pleas d, great Princeſs, to behold the $ 


Thar rag d ſo boift Tous in your ſwelling Breaſt, 1155 
Gently ſubſiding to this Halcyo » Calm; + by 
Say, is there ought in which I more may ſerve you? ö 
Can. A lucky Offer; ell have I diſſembled, Wi 
And hid the wild Diſquiet i in my Soul, [A. Per 

| MO iS——— but what, I fear, thou wilt refuſe. For 
2 855 Command e 3 know him for th Th 
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Th Fall if SweunTom: 33 
Can. But ſhall this Friendſhip reach to bring me Fa- 

Vograteful Fabius, hither to the Temple? 15 eden 

Whom, ſpite of all my Wrongs, I ſtill mult love: 
He. From him for Safety wert thou i veoaght, 

Confided to our Care: Should I abuſe 7 Het 4 

The Truſt the People have committed to ws, 275 

My forfeit Head muſt anſwer the Offence. tf 
Can. Alas, what ſhall 1 fay? I fear'd thy Anſwer, os 

Nor have I ought to'bribe thee to the Hazard: 

What can a Captive offer? I - ſwear by Ammon, 

My great Progenitor, if e er my Fate 

Reſtore me to the Garamantian Throne. 

Ill give thee a whole Provinee in RAW e 
Ic. A ſmaller Bribe might purchaſe what lic wks. 

If Hannibal ſucceeds without our Aid, 

Her Int'reſt then may. ſtand me in good bead: dale. : 
Can. He ſeems to ponder on it; then there's 17 5 
Lyc. I have conſiderd this thy bold e 

Which, at my utmoſt Peril, ſhall grant; 

And in return, will only this demand, 1 of 

That in the Day vrhich Fate ſeems bringing on, ef, an I 

And to the Tyrian's Power ſhall give the City, tt AP 

Thou wilt not prove unmindful of Lycormas.: 500 
Can. May Heav'n be ſo of me, if I forger 

Thy gen rous Pity to a wretched: Captive e: 

But haſte, and bring him to my dee 1. 034 
Lye. Do not ſo ſoon anticipate: thei Jo, mou Stot T 

Which Fate may yet deny thy eager eye 01</aph ; ovis! bak 

Perphaps upon the Field he now lies dead ©? © 19 

For in the Inſtant thou wert here ee: G7 ni We 

The Foe approaching, all our Forces ann Hh g 

Tam MED to learn of the Event... 11550 Thick 
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54 The Fall of SACUnT.oM.. 
an. Forbid it, Heay'n ! forbid it -ev'ry Pow'r! 
That ſhould protect a brave and godlike Man; 
For ſuch the fcorn'd Candace ſtill muſt own him. 8 
He. Within the Temple, on its utmoſt Verge, 
A moſt recluſe and gloomy Cell there lies; 


To this th' inferior Prieſts have never Entrance, 8 
And only Theron and my ſelf approach it; - _ Wh 
Thither, if he ſurvive, I will conduct him, p 
In my own Robe conceabd; and freely there Th 
Thou may'ſt diſcloſe what&er thy Heart ſhall dictate, i But 
But be not long, for-in the tediaus, Minutes, | „ 
Exquiſite Interval, I'm on the Rack; + Ly 
For ſure the greateſt Evil Man can know, . Im 
Bears no Proportion to the dread Suſpehce. | | 
Can. To me how tranſient ſhall thoſe Minutes prove, | 
Whom Fate allows not ev'n that wretched Suse! Ti 

| Suſpence can only be where Hopes appear: 8 by 
Of thoſe, alas! IVe none: Then in cher room =— 8 
Let full Deſpair ſuceeeũ, and fied 1 1 
To meet its Fate, that quiethy in Death a ik 5 
1 may lay dewyn the Burden of my Woes.” | Ib 


Thus the laſt Traveller at Claſe of Day, 
Cheerleſs, thro? Lylias Waſtes, . 7 
Dreads the wide Plain, where Trees, nor Hills, uit, . V 
A ſad Expanſe, ſtill length/ning with the Skies! h 
No Land-mark there, no/Foot-ſteps can he trace, 
Thoſe from th' unfaithful Sands the Winds eraze, | 
And leave, us: on the Sea, one undiſtinguiſh'd _ 
When to his weary Seareh no End is found, 
Still in the midft ir throws him on the Ground; 27.50 
There, ſelf. reſignd. expects approaching Fate, 
And deems it Bleſſing to the former State. [Ex, 
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The Fall f SACUNTUM.. 55 
He. So, ſhe's retir d; now to ee wy Promiſe. | 
neee 0 | 


Ee Eurydamas, 
— Eurydamas return'd! : 

What fram the Field? and how have we F 3 
Eur. Our Plots have fail d, and turn'd upon our ſelves: 
The Romans Genius has again preſerv'd him: x 5 

But what more grates, th infatuated People, 
Whom the fierce Foe purſu'd with dreadful Slaughter. 
Ey to the Gates, reproaching now. themſelves, 

Impute to Fabiu, Abſence the Misfortune. | 
He. To Fabius' Abſence! went he not to Battle? 

Eur. Fir'd with Diſdain at our bold Accuſation, 
Tir Indignity was offer d to his Name, 
By forcing from him, in ſuch ſort, his Captive, 
He would not arm, but from the Battlements, 

A pleas'd Spectator, ſaw the. diſmal Havock. 

He. Thy ſelf an idle one, I may preſume, 
Didſt only make the Semblance of a Fight. 

kur True; and that gave me Leiſure to behold 
The various Chances that attend on War; 
While Thrians here, Saguntines there prevail'd, 
And at a Stay long held the doubtful Battle. 

Lyc. What gave at laſt a Fortune to the Dy? 

Eur. The Carthaginian Chief came furious on. 
And calling loud for Fabius thro . Field, 
deatter d Deſtruction where ſoe er he paſs d. 
Unequal to the Shock, our harraſs'd Men 
Gave way, and flying, hardly reach d the City 5: 
Which he had CG with them, buy * . 
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56 The Fal of SAGUNTUM.- 
Tyc. How undeſign'dly has he wrought us Good? 
Thou and my ſelf, my Friend, are much his Debtors: 
But how prevented he the Tyrian's Purpoſe ? 
Eur. Imagine to thy ſelf a Swarm of Bees. 
Driv'n to their Hive by ſome impending Storm, 
Which, at its little Port in cluſt'ring Heaps, 
And climbing ofer each other's Backs, they enter. 
Such was the People's Flight, and ſuch their Haſte 
To gain the Gates; not even then ſecure, 
So cloſe the Foe purſu'd : *Twas then that Theron, 
Advancing ſingly, like another Cocles, | 
Met his full Rage; and from his brawny N 
With Force Herculean, hurbd his knotty Club: 
Strongly it flew, and on the Tyrian's Armour 
Horridly clanking, from his Breaſt rebounded. 
Him reeling on his Steed his Friends ſupported, 
The Prieſt retreated, and the Gates were clos'd. 2 
He. Once, as T think, chou didſt reproach gene, 5 T 
As one too laviſh in thy Rival's Praiſe 5 7 25 
Now are we quit. TT £ 1 
Eur. The Time inleed require: [ 
I 
h 


Our more immediate Thoughts; and tho' we've fil 5 
In what, as Earneſt of our Truth, was ask d, 
Our next Succeſs ſhall more than compenſate. 
This Night, by Daunus and Metiſcus Death, 5 
Who in the Sally fell, the Gates are mine 
This happens croſs,” as hurrying on our Plot 
Before the Time ceneerted with the Brian: 
vet from our Hands we muſt not ſp 88 
But when the Evx'ning Shades ſhall ſpread the n 
Another perilous Adventure waits thee, 
By once more ſeeking the Sidonian Cam p. 
Still i it remains to > make the Guard our own. | 
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| Here in the Temple would ſhe meet the Roman; 
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Lye. I have with ae wenne long daes 
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So potent in effect, it inſtant gives 
Lethargick Reſt, and faſt binds down che Senſe, nol) 21 
This, as a Treaſure pointed out by Fate RE 
For a rich Cordial to thy lender Guard; + 447 7 
Worn out by Teils of War; thou may ſt diſpenſe; 1 7 * 
And greedy they ſhall drink the treach'rous: Faipes ©: 1 G 
Then as we ſhall*perceive' the Guile tale plate. 
We'll give the Signal, and admit the Fo. 11. 3 a þ 
But I have now tacquaint thee writh a Bon 
The captive Queen has begg d, and I have OO 
And, habited like me, I mean do bring him. iD 
Eur. Bold Deed thou haſt preſum'd to/promite; Priefb;*+ 
But what from thence can ſhe, or thou, propofe®; [*v; 1 
He. J heed not her Deſign; my own butithis,/+ |: 
To make her my ſure: Friend with Hannibal: 5 4 TP 
Eur. Indeed! but I may chance araber flat, 7 
This forward Prieſt encroaches on my r Eitel 
And from an Emiſſary grows a Riva om 
I muſt at once get rid of him and Alrrus, x vi at 
And Fate ! now. owe ee in 0 w, 5 * 


Lyc. What is it, — Friend, that, thas ply by 
Thought ? - #t 2q 10 


Eur. I have W We thou} propoſes » 
According- little to thy Wonted Prudence; f 11141 
Great is the Riſque,” and ſmall, in my Conceit,+ «11 1 
The Profit riſing from that Danger zun ; 163 a 
Fer if this Night; propitious-to,us — a π¾⁰ 
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58 The Fall f Sad UN Tun. 
Self recommended, thou lt not want her Friendſhip : | | 


Let, as thou ſeem'ſt to make light of the Hazard, 


Hear what I offer to thy better Thoughts. 
In the laſt Coaf rence with the Brian Chief, 
He then propos d as qur Aſſoeiate, Ann 
Here twould be wile to gratify that Wiſp. | 
And noble Pity to preſerve the Tout; 

- For this, in Vain, Fave us'd my utmoſt ue, 
To all impenetrable he remains: 
Weak on the Sid of Love alone he ſeems, | 
And, like Achilles, mortal in one Part. 
Lyc. Proceed, for yet I. do nat ken thy Aim... 
Eur Murnrus is {till a Stranger to the Flame 
Which to thy ſelf the Carilaginian own'd : 
Him, in the Raman's ſtead, I would adviſe 
To thꝭ defiring Queen 
Iwill prepare him for the Interview, 
And bid hi ſay his Rival fell in Battle: 
Then, for thou'know'ft the Sex that eaſily paſs 

From one Exbeſt of Paſſion to another. 
Should Thought of Liberty, or Love, prevail 
- To give him Hopes, ſhe ſurely makes him ours. 
Lyc. My aug ring Soul forbids; yet I conſent. 
g 2 Murrus come, the Habit ſhall be ready. 

Eur. There's one oe'r-reach'd ;. the harder Tk, L fear, 
Is yet to come: Murrus, by Nature honeſt, 
ſtart le at the Thought of Rape 
And, ,d by Conſeience, diſuppoint my Purpole: ' 
deſp'rate, and His Love 


"the 


Perhaps ma 


| But then his Hape 
IS, like his ether Paſſions, in Exceſs: 

On that I build; "aſſt but, Fortune, here, 
Don fink my Rivals in the Wanne 
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thou;ſhould'ſt conyey.... | 


[Exit 
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| To have him cringe and fawn upon a Roman? 
Shall I. with ſervile Looks, and forc'd Obeiſance, 


Why, if he meant us well, did he refrain 
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The Fall SA ou TUM: 59 
Murrus, I come; if that thy ſteady Virtue 7 


Eſcape this Snare, my Wiles Aer. no Reſouree. 
LExit. 


19 E NE change to the Covorner's Palate: 
_ Enter Sieoris and Murrus, 


Sic. No more; but go, and do what [icnjoln thee: - 
ubmit thee to the Virtue thou haſt wrong d, a 
Make Peace with him, or hope it not with me. 

Mur. Would then my Father ſo debaſe his Son, 


Approach his Pride, and poorly crave his Pardon? 
Pardon, for what? in what has he been injur d * 
And is not yet his Treach'ry manifeſt?x 


To meet the Hrian in the bloody Field, 
But that his Falſhood might not there confront bim? 
Sic. Too well thou know'ſt the Cauſe that kept him 
A juſt Diſdain, and honeſt Pride of Soul, (abſent, 
For which thy Country has ſeverely ſuffer'd- / 
While, raſhly truſting to the noiſy Buaſts 1 
Of talking Warriors, ſhe has loſt a Heroe, 
Mur. Patience, good Heav'n, or 1 ſhall burſt wih | 
My riſing Paſſion quite choaks up my Words: (Rage; 
How! talking Warrior! have I liv'd to hear ” SA; 
That ſhameful Title giv'a me by my Father? 
Sic. I wiſh 1 had a better to beſtow? 
Behold yon Plain, ſee there the recent Dead; 
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6 The Full. of S A O UNT UM. 
Joes not that View upbraid thy late Behaviour ry 


Theſe from thy Arm expected cheir Pretection; 
They fell, but thou 


Mur. 1 know what you would fay, 1 
I fled;. tis true, but yet the laſt I fled. E 
Sic. Too ſoon the laſt—— | 
Mur. IT am not Hercules; G 
Nor was my Arm indu'd with Pow'r celeſtial, . I 


To conquer Armies, and force Deſtiny. 
What is it more I could: have done? 
Sic. — Have dy d. Y 
Mur. I might, indeed; but. had my Death avall'd : 
My Country? Living, I may do her Service, T 
When better Fortune. ſhall attend our Arms. « 
Sic. Make good: thy. Words; for ere the ſetting Sun Y 
Shall hide his flaming. Chariot. in the Main,, , 
A laſt, and deſperate Effort wo will try; | . 
Now, while the Tyrias,/ felbd by Theron wen, l 
Has giv'n his Troops to ſee he can be vanquiſfid. 
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If then we meet Repulſe, why, farewel, Hope, . 
And welcome, Death: the City's Fate is fix'd, 
In the. mean time, I charge thee, ſeek out Fabius; 1 
Be reconcil'd, or ſee my. Face no more. _ [Extts. 5 

| Mur. Then J ſhall ee thy] Face no. more, ſtern Man! 
| Injurious Parent! to enjoin a Dee | \ 
Kt My Soul. diſdains, and Honour too forbids: 5 | 
| | Submit! and beg he would be reconcil'd! \ 
bi Hold there, my Heart no! if he can diveſt © 

x So calily che Sire. I can ee nx 

ji : | 


wipe off the foul Aſperſions on my Honour. 


E Fall Sun r n u. 6x 
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138 45579 
Diver, deen, 0 1 i, r = 
pirydamas, haven come in eh whine 
To ſhare, and, ſharing, to aſſiſt 'my Grief: ” 

Grief did I ſay? Now, out upon the ads 
Lmeant, my Rage; and ſo I ſhould have calld it. © 
Eur. His OE _ NINE ION well. 

2 18 a. 

Who is ar n We dard to ti eber 1 
Mur. Would 1 might call him by ſome other Nane 
Than that of Father; then ſhould my good Sword 


O Friend, hadſt thou beheld how I Was treated. 
Roproach'd as faithleſs, taunted: as a Coward! I. 
Am I a Coward ? Is not my Country's: Cauſe 
Here at my Heart? wers and declare — 
Eur. Impoſſible, I think, thy Father thus could ifs: 
And, but thou fay'f it, twould ſurpaſs Belief, + 
Mur. Nay more, by:Heay'n, he has with Threats en- 
Moſt vile Submiſſion to the Man I hate: een 
The favour d Rival of my Fame and Love. 
But why does that ſofe Paflion eee * 
Eur. Wherefore, indeed? I could have wiſh'd the War, 
With its ſad Conſequence, thy ruin'd Country, 
Thy hopeleſs Flame for an ungrateful Woman, 
Who, flighting thee, doats om à curſed: Roman, 10 EK. 
Had from thy Boſom driv'n the puny God. 245 
Mur. Alas! too ſtrongly has he ta en ales 
Of my weak Breaſt, which now _ my ſelf 
e e bi N e at LK 
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6 The Fall A Sacunty 
That, like a Roman, at my utmoſt Need 

For ſakes, and poorly yields me to my Foe, 

Yet would I have thee think it noble Pride, 
And generous Diſdain that- urges my Purſuit ; 

I would not ev'n- in Love know a Superior, 

But, as in War, ſurmount all Oppoſition. 


Eur. Then thou wean g the prudent Wan, 


Not fondly graſp at Things impoſfible: (ent, 
For little leſs than ſuch are thy vain Hopes:.) 34 oat 
Suppoſe, which yet we know is far from Truth. 
Her Heart eſtrang'd from Fabius, can you think 
Thoſe Arms, imbru'd in her lov'd Father's Blood, 
Shall ever claſp her in the Fold of Love 7 = wo 
Nur. Thou ſeeſt for her I have forgot eek; 
Beneath her biting Axe fell the unhappy Youth.. | 
Eur. And ſhall en 2 cement our 
Friendſhip, 4 fee, 
Inſpire ſoft Love, 4 kindle ao Flames ? 
Shocking to Thought! No, tis too ſure this way 
Thou never eanſt ſucceed ——and yet there is — 
Mur. Another, thou would'ſt fay : My more than 
My better Genius. i 11 (Friend, 
Eur. Moſt true os but... 
Mur. Why daſt thou heſitate, and bar my Joy? 
Ei. Firſt, it behoves thee, Murrus, well to: weigh 
Our loſt Condition, and the City's State; e 22 
Not many Suns can we ſuſtain the Siege, 
And the ſurviving Few ſhall then be e 
Mongſt thoſe my Name ſhall never be — 1 5 
Mur. I need not fay my Soul too ſcorns the Thought. 
Eur. What hinders, but that thou ſhould ſt Kine thy 
And, in a lucky Hour, foreſtal thy Fate? (Hliſs, 
| TOE. Means are in — Hands, embrace ch'Occaſion 
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The Fall of Sacun TUM, 63 
Mur. Thou would'ſt not have me raviſh! Sn 


Eur. Canſt thou think 
An Amazon is won by whining Courtſhip, | 

Or that ſhe ever ſhall complain of Force? 
The bold, impetuous Warrior ſtill they chuſe, 
In ſtrict Embraces ſtrain the ſtruggling Tout 
Who, nobly daring, gratefully offends, 
And ſpares their Cheek the Bluſh of dull Conſent. 

Mur. My Soul is ſtagger d at the horrid Deed. 


Eur. Why then let Fabius go; for ere an __ 


Be paſt, diſguis d he meets her in the Temple,; 
For what, I leave to thy Imagination; 225 
zut ſure, I think, they mean not cool Diſcourſe: 


v bad it pleas d thee, thou hadſt filld his Place. 


Mur. Ha! thou haſt rous d all that's Man within me; 
The Thought of Rivalſhip has fir d my Blood: 5 
Shall Fabius revel in extatick Joys, 

knd in her Arms once more, with Pride clate, 
Inſult, with double Triumph, wretched Murrus? , _ 
Remorſe, be gone; avaunt, thou Bugbear Conſcience. ' 


bid now the City blaze with Tyrian Flames, Mö; 


And the toſt Firebrands caſt their dreadful Gleam, _ 

In ſtreaming Fires around the facred Fane, 

Shricking, and clinging to the Shrine, id W 10 | 

Another Seele enjoy'd. in Flames. 4 Yee 

Yet could I wiſh, ſo much I love the Fair, FEE 

To diff rent Fates the ancient Tale were turn d. 

The Nymph ies ve d. the * burn d. 
ee 
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Eater" Sicoris,- Theron, Xx 'Timandra.*” 


Sto 

Sic. I have already charg'd thy haughty Brother, Then 
Timplore his Pardon, and confeſs him in jur'd.; The 
Go thou, and with Love's pow'rful Rhetrick ſtrive Our 
T'inforce the Plea, and witr him to our Aid. viſit 


Ther. The Task is only thine, thou 1 98 a; And 
Alone thou know'ſt the Workings of his Soul; , 
Its ſecret Avenues, and ſofter Moments. 
Sic. Think what a noble Cauſe empfoys thy . : 
Thy ancient Father, and thy mourning Country; 
And both their Bleſſings ſhall attend thy Suit. 


Tim. Oh, with what Joy I readily accept, | 8: 
With how: much Pleaſure ſhall perform, the Task, Wag 
With how great Rapture, if Succeſs ſhoatd: crown” it! wr 

And is there ought he ſhall refuſe Timandra? 15. 

I go, I fly; nor will I quit my Hero, my 8 i 
Till Love ftall fend him dreadful to the Field, gare 
Sic. Haſt Ie we 84 lo the a A fir 
To learn the People's utmoſt Reſolution 5 
_- To try their Strength of Soul, and know, if nov Be BY 


The Gods prove adverſe to eur laſt Attempt, - 
And Hope be loſt, they dare to plunge in N 6h jr" 
And. ſelf-devoting, diſappoint their Foes? 5 


e. I hre uf af bean kalking wi ber cue, © Fa. 
Not one of all averſe to the-Defign, 7 009 al 
$6 firm their Love of Liberty and Faith: 4 Ot 
The noble Warmth inſpires the very Matrons, ind 
Who dancing in their Arms their famiſh'd Babes, Tha 
Cry, Huſh! my Boy, an End of Woes is nig: Fi 


And | 


* 


And the red Bolt, brandifſh'd aloft i in Air, „„ 
Is wreſted' from the ready Arm of ous; mo 
Who, in Compaſſion to our frailer Nature 
Oft ſuffers ſeeming Violence from Pray r: the of _ 
And doſt thou boaſt his Lineage; yet put oy. 
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And ſince e it was not givin thy infant Arm 
To fight thy Country's Buttles, periſh with here * 
Sie. Then all is well; at leaſt in our fad — ** 
Then let the barbꝰ rous Foe infult our Walls, i *Y - 
The naked Ruins where Saguntum ſtood. 2 275 , d vol : | 
Our free-born Sons in Freedom ſhall erpire; | wn; 7 89 
Viſit th'Elyſian Fields, all true, all brave, NED 
And not a _— Soul deſcend” the Shades a anne mehr 
Th ports Fs ein [EN 8 


kur Fabius and Timabdra. Ts ; HT 


--_ 
* 


K 


Fab. Ceaſe to POR that which 1 dare not grant, 
What rigid Honour to my Will denies: _ F 
would'ſt thou, of that lov'd equal with thy felf,, OD 
His other Conſolation, rob thy Fabius? Es 

Tim, What is this Idol Honour, that exicts | 5 
Such horrid Worſhip, and ſuch cruel Rites? |, rf | : 
Can nought leſs than a People's Blood zone wo 
A ſingle Violation of her Law? i 

Fab. Sacred they are, and by the Great and hin” 
Beheld at Diſtance with religious Awe; 3 
Nor, when invaded by the profane Vulgar,. 
Demand a flight and petty Reparation. _ 

Tim. Yet Heav'n it ſelf is mov A by Penitence;. © 


o X 
„ 1 


0 1 : * * — . 


That gentle Virtue, in Which he delights? 
Tab. Thou talk'ſt as if I were indeed a ; Gods. 1 1 
Aud Fate depended upon my Volition- 6 DEAT 


R 
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Thus when her Son on P 
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Tim. Alas! I find thee mortal by thy Paſſions, 
Reſenting, wrathful,, and igexorable; + 
| Yet once I ne er could thus have thought of Fabing,. 
b. My Heart is riv'n aſunder by chy Words; 
Take here my Sword, rip up my Boſom quick; 
See there the Pow'r thou haſt to be ont 
In any thing but this. 
Tim. — — this alone 
Shall give the Proof, and evidence thy Lois. 
This, if thou cankt refuſe, thou deft abandon 
The loft Timandrs to ſome Ruffiane Arms; 
Who then, as now, with ſtreaming Eyes, in vain, 
Shall deprecate the fierce Barbarian's Rage. 
Fab. The Thought 1 is terrible; thou haſt o ercome ; 
I go, but firſt permit this laſt Embrace: 
Did not Perſuaſion hang upon thy Tongue, 
Did not thy Words thus ſoft and mouruful flow, 
Who could refift thoſe moving, ſpeaking Drops, 
That ſparkle in thy Eyes with ith trembling Laſts $ 
hrygian Plains lay dead, 
In humid Clouds Aurora veild her Heads . 
Her roſy Checks thro* the dim Cryſtal glow 
With fainter Colours, and confeſs her. Woe 
Sadly her radiant Eyes the Tears adorn, _ 
Yet in the fragrant: Dew. more MN roſe che Mer, 
Tim. And now, \methinks, I tremble at my Conqueſt; 


Tumultuous Fears run. ſhiv'ring thro my Limbs: 


Alas! to what a dreadful Field I've ſent him? 
And, if he falls, I loſe Gods, what ſhall I loſe! 
The braveſt Man, and mot. fincere of Lovers. 
Fatal his Sword in Battle to his Foes, 


Dreadful his Wrath, while the ſhrill Trumpet ſounds: 


— — . p—— 7˖r — 2 
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zut when the charming Youth diveſts the Warrior, | 
And fierce Bellona yields him up to Venus, 

With what bewitching Softneſs does he We 


With what endearing Tenderneſi be talks 
The artleſs Tale of Love, that from his Lips | 


Flows in ſoft Murmurs, like a limpid Stream, 
Attracts my whole Attention, and my Loye, 

While Philomela thus her Strains renews, . 
Deep in the ſhady Covert, cloathd in Dews 3 Þ 
The ſoft melodious Notes, that charm the Heart, 
Approach Perfection, as they mock all Art. [Exit.. 


, 


The Endof the Fourth A8. 
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= Ph | But 
; ! Enter Tyeormas. e 


Eye. H, horrid Deed ! what have my Eyes beheld? Tb 
Deceiv'd Eurydamas, and Villain Murrus! | 

Oh! I could tear my Fleſh, and curſe ; my Folly, | 

Thus to be ruin'd by a luſtful Boy : Th 
Capricious State of all Conſpiracies! | 8 
Where build we cer ſo wiſely, or ſo ſtrong, 
Founded on Reaſon, raisd with utmeſt Caution; 
Some unthought Accident, and leaſt ſuſpe&ed, _| 
Throws to the Ground the goodly riſing Fabrick. 

What's to be done? Can I approach the Tyrian, 
And hope his Favour for a raviſh'd Miſtreſs? 
* T' promis d nor will he reward. 


Eurer Eurydamgs unſeen. : 


_ | Shall it avail me to declare the Truth? 
Will it not more inflame his Rage againſt me? 
Falſe both to him and her, a double Traitor! 
Eur. Theſe Looks diforder'd, and uneaſy Geſtures, 
4 rn declare his ſecret Anguiſh; 
The Bi ment t that now. tears his Heart. 


Ky 
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Tye. The more 1 think, the more of. loſt; ; iy 


damas ! D 
How dearly thy too ſubtle Schemes Nall © colt us ? 
Tur. Thy ſelf, I hope, not me; mike fiel! 
But let me now reſume the Hypocrite, EN 2 
And ſtand d ighall, at Miſchiefs I contriy'd, | 

"ie hn 
I come not now, Lycormas, to relate 3 
The bloody Deeds that in an Hour have paſt; „ 
Suffice it, both Sides are with Loſs retir'd nee} 
But, as the Gloom of Night comes on, would warn 
To haſten thy Departure to their Cam p. {thee 
The. But tell me firſt, how fares, our new Aﬀſoci 

The late admitted, but well -truſted Murrus ? 4 
Eur. -Haw ide does he Think he ne er was truſted? 


— 


* 


| Ale. 
The Vouth is dead; but eiche thels thy Titles 
yc. Let more, how fell he? 25 
Eur. y the Tyrias's Arm. boom 
Lyc. Oh, Heav'n! how juſt, how 25585 are 
Eur. What mean thy W In what has, | 
been juſt? _ „ 
Epe. Alas! Eurydamas, we are : undone! 4 0 


Our Hopes all ruin d by one Act of Murrus. on = 12 
When, as abrupt with ſtriding Haſte he left 

The Temple, fluſb'd and ruffled much he deem. d., 
Which I miſconſtru'd, from his well known Wa: armach 
The quick Reſentment of a cold per 4 
But how was 1 deceiv'd? for as I walk d, 1 
Muſing how beſt to her I might excuſe, 
An honeſt Fraud, that tended but to ſave 2 . 
A gallant Man, and give him to the Side # 55 
ee in 6 a Heroe: 4 Vol 5 
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Thro' the long Iſle came wafted to my Ear 
A hollow Murmur, and imperfe& Sound; 


Which, drawing nearer, I perceiv'd were Groans, 


Mingled with Plaints, and iſſuing from the Cell, 
I had nam'd their fatal Place of Meeting. 


Bur. Thy Tale's Beginning bodes difaft'rous End. 
Ho. I enter d ſoftly; when, Oh piteous Sight! 


8 Hair diſhevel d, proſtrate on the Pavement, 
Lay the fad Queen: I gently would have rais d her; 


When ſhe, with Looks that ſpoke at once Diſdain, 


Deſpair, and Anguiſh, Indignation, Shame, 

And art thou come, perfidious! to inſult me? 
Aud does thy ſacred Robe conceal a Pander? 
Pander to Rape, and horrid Violation! 

Tis well thou ſeeſt me deſtitute of Weapon 
Well for the Raviſher I was diſarm'd; 

But fly, be gone, and leave me to Deſpair! 
Struck mute with Horror, I obey'd, and left her. 


Eur. Dreadful, indeed, ſeems the Cataſtrophe " 


Of this thy Story; which, I well perceive, _ 
Has made too deep Impreſſion on thy Soul; 
Nor is our Stay ſo deſp'rate as thou think ſt. 

Dye. Explain thy ſelf, expound the dark Enigma. 


Eur. Theſe are not Hours for Pity and Remorſez 5 


To make this ſafe, we muſt do greater Ills: 
Now hear what I unfold, and know twas I 
Put Marrus on the Deed thou call ſt our Ruin. 


{ 


Dye. Impoſſible! certain my Ears abuſe me. : : g 
Eur. Again I fay, twas I; and theſe my Reaſons; | 


When firſt 1 tamper d with the haughty Youth, 
Stern and averſe to our r 


E &'cropme by: xls Armen, 


vl 


; Eu. dee thou this? 


Take, plunge it in her Heart, her ct iy ers : 


The Fall of Saocvwnt? VM, 7 5 
Urg'd with Succeſs, and tedious now to mention, 
On one Conditioa he vouchſaf d his Friendſnip ß; 

And what wyas that, forſooth, but ſole Dominion, 
The Government entire without an Equal? 
And this too by the Hrian muſt be promis dʒ oh 
If not, he'd ſtraight accuſe us to his Father: «I 
Thus plung'd, I ſeem d to yield; then wrought: him * 
By Tales replete of Jealous Circumſtance, 
To act a Crime I knew muſt be his Ruin. 
Iyc:"How! frail are all Confed'racies in Vice! 
Where each at Heart has but his proper Good; 

This granted," = the rien had been mine. ' 
[9 

Yet „ went he to the Field; hit there, 
Why did he not, like thee, keep free of Danger? 

Eur. The Queſtion puzzles me- yet now I have it. 


The firſt was unaveidable, the laſt 3. 

Oeeaſion'd by the ſtinging Taunts of me, us da 

Who loudly calling to keep Pace with him, 

The fiery Youth fprung thoughtleſs on — 

But to our Purpoſe; from dead Murrus Lips 

Comes no Diſcov'ry; and it will beſeem 

Thy Care, to ſte her Tongue yl e N 
He. Shall ſhe conceal th Abettor of der Kare? 

For ſuch, be ſure, ſue thinks 2 ö 


„ os bj 
1 


The. "Tis Theron's egen e 
Er. the Field he dropt it; 


At his Propoſal was ſhe hither” f 
That Circumſtance With this, as III imptbve it; 
Shall make"the Deed em PEEP cherer dome Revenge: 


* 
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This done, ſecurely thou may'ſt greet the Tyrian; - 
To whom) hene er L. pleaſe, I can unriddle. e 
Dy. 5 horrid, monſtrous Villany! my Soul 
Shrinks in ward at the complicated Crimes: 
| But canſt thou think Iwill commit this „ 
Eur. leave it to thy ſelf; I am untouchd 
this Affair, ſhe cannot me accuſe. > al 
In By Hercules, me ſhall; have 1 been made 
Thy Property, the Tool of thy Ambition? 
_  "*Remorſe and Vengeance both have ſeiz d my Soul; 
Iwill this Moment to the Gorernor, ing te 
To him declare the utmoſt that I know, 
" And:by my Penitence deſerve my Pardon. | 


— — * ” - —— — - 
n r 
» 


"Ear. Thou canſt not mean itt: 
„ rat thou ſhalt ſoon. perceive. RY 
Et Ker. Curſe on the buy Traitor, half: ſtrain d 14 
1 1 & 
wit "thou, in Raſhnoſs, thus at once deſtroy, 
What "we've wich Care and immenſe Hazard brougkt 
| to a Criſis, and mature for Birth?” ed bill 
Se. Abou e N e 
9 35709 
Eur. Yer let. me | tay thee. 3 8 La 
: Tye. —_ "Tis in vain.. . 50 
My Brethren, Brethren, Murder! e 
. Thus 0.inftruct-me; take wth thee chat, and chat 
| eee Lrabs him. 13 
5 mes wer ene. L b LAT fab himfelf, enter WP 
8 Prieſts, eren le 


. Ar 
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= 5 Tye. Sechs the horrid Villias 5 Th 
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Fly ome with your beſt Speed, and find out Theron; 
To him, if my Breath laſts; I will unfold 
A Tae that u neee ra freeze his Blood. 
| f <0 carried by Prieſts. 


s$ C E N E 7 er” 10 the Palace LE the 
Governor. „ 


run Sicoris ard Timandra... ; . 8 f 


Sic. Vain our 8 vain is all Defence, 
Tis Oppoſition to the Will of Heav'n; = 
The partial Fates haye doom'd Saguntum 5 Wale | or 
And Hercules himſelf cannot protect . 
His City; down then level with the Farth, 

Sink, noble Piles, ſd that in Fame you riſe © 
More great by Fall, ennobled by. n 


But, Oh, my Child! when I behold thy Tears, = a 


The Liv'ry of thy ſofter Sex's Nature: 
My Soul too ſoftens, and I'catch thy "Felt, 23 
Tim. Alas! my Father, for my ſelf alone | . 

Flow not the firſt, nor do the c 
My Heart, whilgfh behold you fafe; I fear 
I tremble for m Brother; and whom more 
Forgive me, Modeſty, I love, for Fabius: 

fall] ſhould bewail his Fare; | ds eo 
If Fabius, I'ſhall be his Murderer. ' (Wounds 
Si. Should Fate determine thus, yet were their 
Glorious; in ſuch a Cauſe well would they die: 
Thus, had their Years been mine; would I have fall'n; 
Nor, like a doddard Oak, with ſapleſs Arm © 
2 to Winds, have waited the: flow Ax. 


— 
© ww; 
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Then dry thy Tears, and imitate thy Mother, 
A Heroine, ſhe ſtill arm'd me for the Fight. 

Tim. But had my Mother by Love's pow'rful Ties 
Won you to arm, and urg'd you to the Field, 


What would have been (had ſhe, what I * ſeen) 


Her Dread of Soul, and agonizing Fears? 


But ſhe's at Peace, and hapleſs I ſurvive 


To know the Loſs of Lover, Father, EM 
Sic. Prepare thy Breaſt then to ſuſtain the Shock; 


For, ſee! the ONS of Fate approaches, 


Enter Theron. 


Thy Looks do more than ſpeak; my Son is dead. 


Oh, pow'rful Nature! Manhood, by thy Leave: 


While to his Shade I pay this ſmall Oblation. [Weep 


Ther. His Foes already have perform'd that Office, 
And from their mangled Limbs wept purple Streams: 
Sent to the gloomy Fields of Stygian Fove, | 
They grin, and flit before his dreaded Shade. 

Tim. And art thou falPn, dear Youth ? and am I left, 


Tue laſt ſhort Comfort of my Father's Age? 


Poor, good old Man, how are thy pious Cares, | 
That form'd in Virtue's School two noble Sons, 


To full Maturity of Worth and Honour, 
Thus diſappointed by the cruel War? i 


Who ſhall ſupply their Offices of Duty ? | 
Who from the; Foe guard thy defenceleſs Years? 


There is but one perhaps that one is not; 


1 dread, and yet muſt know: reſolve me, Theron; 
Speak, for thou. know'ſt, that which I dare not ask. 


Hur. e ther Meanin 3, Fabins lives. 


Cin. 


— 
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Tim. Now Bleſſings on thy Tongue; but ay. where 

Why comes he not? | [is he? 

ies Ther. Too ſoon he will be 13 J 

A Sight of Horror to thy wounded Eyes; - 
) Yet ſuch was his Defire, that on thy Boſom Tires 
He might pour out his Soul, and fink to Reſt. [Groves, : 
Tim. Cover me, Hills! ye Mountains, with your” 
come, pitying, ſhadow me with ſudden Night! 

; Oh! hide me from his Sight; deep at your Roots 

Bneath the dusky Gloom o erwhelm Timandra. _ 

ln the dark Caverns let nie yell my Griefs, 

Nor with my Shmeks diſturb his parting Soul. 

Sic. I feel new Grief; another Son I mourn! 
Ther. Thy Son, indeed, I think; and ſure he fought. 

ks if to Murrus he was more than Brother; | 

Nor was the Youth in Bravery behind him, 

Or Race of Glory e er more nobly run. 7 

Tim. Oh, pompous Circumſtance of fatal Woe! - 
Si . Ah, happy Youths, how glorious are ye fall'n! 

| Ther: As when two able Mowers ready ftand 

Both at the Ends of their appointed Furrows, 

With Emulation fir d, each luſty Swain San 

Advances. on his Side; in Heaps the Corn A 

Falls from the ſweeping Scythes, and ſpreads the Lang 

So fell the Hrians; ſo with equal Steps  _ | 4 

Did they puſh on, and gain upon their Foes:  _ „ 

At length, with horrid. Strides, Marmarick Othrys, 

Of Size enormous, and gigantick Limbs, 

. Stalk'd forth their Ranks, and with his thund'ring Arm 
Feild on his Knees thy Son; the Monſter 3 LL 
To pierce his Breaſt, when with a noble Blow 5 
The Roman ſeverd from the Trunk his Head. 


„ A ” 
. R 
* * 
* 8 % 
0 _ 
2 PPP — 2 —˙¹ - ˙ w A — - . — 7 © Ow 


* 
13 

1 
5 


_ — — 
1 


76 The Fal ef SAH NU. 


Sic. It was a godlike Deed, and well became 
The brave Deſcendant of great Hercules. 
Der. It now was Murrus Turn; when fierce Acerra; 
Leader of their unbridled Horſe, came on, 
And, wheeling round with oblique Force, at once 
Ofer-run the Roman with his furious Steed; 
Full at the Courſer's Temples Murrus threw 
A whirling Lance, that pierc'd thro? either Ear; 
Mad with the Pain, in Air aloft he rear'd, [ Rider, 
Then, flound'ring back, cruſh'd with his Weight the 
Sic. It joys my Soul, to hear e Son _— 
The Debt of Honour. 
. But, alas! in vain. 5 
Ther. The Gods would have it ſo; dir rue was 
For Hannibal, enrag'd, himſelf advanc'd * [nigb 


On Murrus, whom with his protenced Spear 

He ſtruck to Earth, never again to riſe. 

This Fabius ſaw, and with indignant Rage | 
. _ Cry'd, For Reward take this, curſt Carthaginian; 


With Might collected, toſs'd he then his Lance; 
It flew, it reach'd his Thigh, and, quiv'ring there, 
Drank deep the Blood; his en ſtraight pour d ia, 


V hen Fabius ſoon appear d all o'er one Wound: 
Curtius and I ruſh'd forward to his Reſcue, 


Which, obſtinate to win, or die, we forc'd; 
Then, whilſt we made a flow retreating Fight, 
Our Men bore from the Field ons Oying f Heroe. 


| Enter a vis and per Theron. 


How! in the Temple ſtab? 1 follow thee, [Exit Prief 


Enter 


erras 


1der, 
the 


Was 
ighs 
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Enter Curtius, Fabius brought in by Soldiers. 


But, lo! what of it {elf might drive me hence.. Exit. 

[ Timandra runs towards Fabius, but flops ſbort. 
Tim. Oh, Fabius! Oh, my Love! Oh, Horror! Hor- 
Oh, Gorgon Sight, that turns me to a Stone! [ror! 

My Blood congeals, and ev'ry ſtiff ning Joint 

Loſes its Senſe, and miniſterial Function; 

Fix d to the Earth, like Niobe, I ſtand 

A Monument of Woe, a breathing Statue. : 
Fab. Once more, Timandra, am I bleſt to ſee thees . 

To take a fad Farewel, and breathe my laſt. | 
Tim. Oh, how ſhall J approach thee, Fabius! hour 

Behold thy ſwimming Eyes that roll in Death! 

Do not thy diſcontinuous Wounds reproach, 

And keep at awful Diſtance, loſt Timandra? - 

Eliſe would I claſp thee, bleeding as thou art, 


— 


And give a Looſe to Love, and wild Deſpair. - . 


Tab. Loſt be that ae thou wert but Fate 8 
Find Agent 5 

To clear my Fame, and wake my nodding OY 

And Heav'n can witneſs, I alone in Death 


Regret, that for thy Safety Pm no more. 


Tim. Forbear this Tenderneſs ; Oh, ceaſe he 
Thus wondrous kind, thus exquiſitely good! 
Thy Generoſity but more diſtracts me, - 


And ſinks me lower with oppreſſive Grief. 
Shall then my Safety be thy lateſt Care? 


Oh, ſpare thee that Concern! tis needleſs PF ® 


When thou art gone, Deſpair. will fon e aut 
The Means of Safety, and a Place of Reſt. 


Tab. Expect, I charge thee, Heav'ns appointed | 
And ſure, I think, ann RORE | | 
\ b 
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reel) ad „ 


And, while the Fates permit, defend Timandra: 


his foul Diſhonour may be waſh'd wk 0 | | 
Is Fabius's laſt Pray'r. - [Dies 


His Heart forgets to beat, his Eyes to move, 


For know, this Night, the People are determin d, 
Firing the Town, to lay themſelves in Aſhes; 


78 The Fun of SAGUNTUM. 


| Then ſhall thy Soul unſpotted reach the Plains, © 1 His 
Where the bleſt Shades enjoy their well-earn'd BliG; An 
Then on the Borders will I wait thy Coming, 


And hail thee firſt from Charon's fluggiſh Boat; 5 
Thence lead to ſecret Groves, where faithful Lovers To 
Meet their Reward in never-ending Joys. But 


Draw near, old Man; I would have call'd thee Father; 


Yet, ere I die, receive me as thy Son. [To Sicoris, 
Curtius, I go, now take me to thy Arms; 

For mine, alas! cannot infold my Friend : © 
Remember well thy Promiſe, tis to live, 


To you, Oh Gods! that from my Country's Name 


Tim. ———— Alas! he's b gone! 


While mine are dry with Grief and ſtupid Sorrow; 

Burſt, burſt, my Heart! tis that alone can caſe thee, 

| ' [Sweons, and is carried of. 
Sic. To her Aparment bear the mourning Maid. 
Curt. He had my Promiſe, Sicoris, which IN keep: 

For, but to guard thy Daughter, Curtius lives. (him; 
Sic. Short then ſhall be thy: Care, and Stay behind 


To-morrow's riſing Sun ſhall ſee the Tow'rs, 
He us'd to gild, lie ſmoaking on the Ground. 
Eggs Amazing, but moſt glorious Reſolution! 

Sic. Convey thou-to the Temple thy dead Friend; 

There + and Theron, with our chief Saguntines, 

Beneath the ſacred Roof deſign to fall. l 

Curt. Take up the ilbſtarr'd Hero; greatly now Ken | 

Shall. his illuſtrious Shade- deſcend , while Fame re- . 


His 


ris 


* 
— 


| Fhe Full of SacunTtum. 7 
His ev'ry noble Action, martial Toil: | 1: 
And a whole Gity is his Fun'ral Pile. 


[Exit with the | 
i. 4 i 


Sic, Now to my Child; yet, Oh! how ſhall I break 
To ſuch a tender Heart our dreadful Purpoſe? | 
But Fate, I hope, has arm'd her for the Blow. "> 


A, he goes oe, enter a Prieſt to him. 


Prief. Theron requires 65 Preſence at the Temple, 1 85 
And bids me ſay, Treaſon thy Sentence waits. - 
Sic. How! Treaſon, ſay'ſt thou? ſure that comes too 
But my own Cares muſt to the publick yield. [late! 
Exit with. the TOO : 


SCEN E, The Forum. | 95.26 005 
Enter an Under-Prief 7 Saguntines. l 


| rief. Hither I've calld you | to ſee Juſtice done; 3 
He, who before abus d your eredulous Ears, 7 
Would, on this Night, have giv'n you up to Ruin. 
1ſt Sag. Oh, Crime unparallel de! Rt 
24 Sag. Oh, horrid Monſter! ' Caguntine a 
3d Sag. We'll rend him Limb from Limb, and 0 ö 
In his torn Carcaſe glut cheir great Revenge. 


Rurer Curtius — 5 the Body of Fabius. 2 


Curt. See there, Suguntines! ſee the Traitor Fabiug 5 „ 
Him, whom your mean Suſpicions baſely wrong d: 
Behold his num' rous Wounds ; and then, F 1 
You muſt confeſs there was one noble aun; EE 


1ſt Sag. 


© 


— 


% ee $46 . ns 

ft Sag. Aſham'd: we own his AD +: thine too we 
8 Eknovr. 

24 Sag. Oh, had 7 e lens us but her Aid! 

3d Sag. And ſure we well-deſery'd it at her Hands! 

Curt. e e e to the Soul. 


e 

Enter from . the Ti . Sicoris with 8 K 
c. Oh, thou, for whom my Tongue can. find n = 
"Name! 
Say, what could move thee to ſuch monſtrous Crimes! i | 
To wanton Villanies, luxuriant Evils! a 
Was not thy Country's Ruin ample Miſchief? Wh 
But that with curſed Arts thou ſnhould'ſt ſeduce par 
Thy near related Friend, train'd up in Virtue, | of 
To perpetrate a a Deed muſt ſhock his Nature. The 
Eur. For that, perhaps, I had a ſecret Reaſon; 8 
| But trouble me no more with idle. Queſtions; 3 Tak 
I'm in thy Pow'r, and I expect my Fate: lay 


Tet there, at a, wy Plots have anſwer d well. 
Pointing to the 15 0 

. Oh, execrable Villain! doſt thou boaſt 8 

A Plot too in his Death? Oh, ſet him free, 8 0" Th, 

Sagunt ines! Sicoris, give him to my Sword. _ 

Sic. Suppreſs thy Rage ; 5 that were to make his Death x 
| Noble, not ignominious, as he F 
Hence drag him to the Tower Oerlooks the ae 


Which his perfidious Hands ſhould have unbarr d; Ex( 
There give thappointed Signal, and when they, Fat 
Ejate with Hope, and eager Expectatioann Pit 
Of well-concerted Fraud, and Tyrian Guile, „„ To 
Approach our Walls, and think the n theirs, 8 WI 
Hurl him ware on their Heads; 1 0 =: 
Now iN 


we 


d! 
Is! 
l. 

(ide; 


d. 
0 
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| Fatal F each other have our Houſes proy'd: 


The Fall f SaGunTUuUM. 87 
Now let them learn Saguntum's ſteady Juſtice, | 
er Patience, Fortitude; and unexampled Bray'ry, 
Her more than human Conftancy to Friends. | 
or us, my Countrymen, we may with Pride avi: 
The Partner of his Crime, tho? late, repenting) 
One ſingle Traitor did theſe Walls contain, 
And him our juſt Revenge has found; nor ſhall 
His caitiff Duſt, in the laſt glorious Scene, 
Which, big with Horror, Fate now opens to us, 
Mingling with ours, pollute the honeſt Heap. 
Eur. How I contemn the Death to which I go! 
Thy little Malice, and this wiſe Harangue! 
A fingle Traitor, ſaid'ſt thou! fingle Patriot! 
Who would from Ruin have preſerv 'd his ne 
farewel, ye virtuous Ideots! in Reward 
Of all your Suff rings, let the Romans ſay, 
The faithful Fools deſerv d a better Fate. (Is carried "Y 
Sic. To his own Home now ey'ry one repair. 
Take from his Family a laſt Embrace, 
Invoke the Gods, then ſet it in a Blaze. 
iſt Sag. We are prepar d. | 
omnes. Oh, Governor, farewel. [Exeunt 88. 
sic. Now, Hercules, look down, and own a People, 
That in their noble Deaths, have thee in View. 


Enter Theron, leading Candace. ; 
xchinge rat with me; injur'd Queen; 


Pity a Father, that's oblig'd to mourn | 

A Son's moſt horrid Action, not his Death: 

What only Reparation I can offer, ; 

ls Liberty; this Moment thou art free; 
Without a our Walls chou ſnalt be afe conducted. | 


— 27. 2n—ore Bs In 
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— 


My glorious ons agg 'Fhat, roo, forbids, | 
Pointing to the Body, 


Ry: cage Wm, and avenge her Wrongs. 


| Home to the Heart, a ſure, and ſpeeding Blow. 


82 The Full f Sacuntun, 
Can. My Soul diſdains it: Shall the ſtain'd Candace 
Bear Violation to her Friends, and o'er 


Her warlike Maids reign their polluted Queen? 
Forbid it, Modeſty! forbid it, Fove, 


That diſmal SpeRtacle! Oh, crue- Youth?! 

How wan, how cold! ſtill wert then fo to me: 
This ſhall be kinder than its Maſter was, 

And give me Peace. Now, gracious Ammon, take 


-[Snatches the Sword of Fabi ws, flabs 
| | bes ſelß and om_ 
"Gare. There fled "ER furious Soul,” | 
Ther. It was well aim d, 


Sie. n ths, . den —— the Temple. 
| N ars carried if. 


ates an dend of Timandra.. 1 


tend. Ah, Sir! your Daughter, ſeiz'd by ſudden 


Madneſs, _. 
Broke from the Arms of her e Virgins, 
And ruſhing from the Palace, as ſhe paſt, 
From a Saguntine Hand, prepar'd tor Ruin, 


5 She ſnateh d a a Torch, and hither bends. 


| Enter Timandr Graded, with. a Tarch 3 in ie Hand. 


Tim. Where, wheres che men ; where is s the 
dear Man? | 
Speak 8 his Friend, for I am come to clim him. 


My 


5 | 


abs 


$60 i of Suay bw 


2 


My Father here! Oh, ſacred Sir, your Bleſſing! 
Theſe are my Nuptials; this the Torch of . e 


The Temple open! then he waits me there. 
Curt. He den indeed but dead. | 
Iim. — Why then I'll fire 

The lofty Pile, and make it his vaſt Uni | 

So gently creeping ſteal me to his Side, 

And mount W in the glorious Flames. 


Ex, running into the Temple, 
Sic. Alas! poor Girl! the Gods, I think, inſpire, 


In ſoft Compaſſion to thee, this kind Frenzy. 


Now, Theron, let's embrace; 1 255 Arm too, Roman; 
ed [To Curt. 


Once more: *tis well; proceed we to the Temple. 


Ther. Yet hold! — what's this that ſtarts and vous 


within me? 


That tears, and ſtruggling thus ales my Breaſt? 


Tis Inſpiration! tis our - glorious God! 

That deigns this Honour to his dying Servant; 
Who, with my Boſom, has enlarg'd my Mind, 
And gives me now to ſee into Hereafter : 


And thus the Proſpect ſtands ;—Bchold! behold ! 


From theſe {ad Ruins, flaming to the Skies, 
A new Saguntum, Phonix-like, ariſe; 

Her Sons, like us, ſhall Liberty maintain, 

And in their Faith inviolate remain : 


But when as circling Years have roll'd their Road: 


Oer various Realms ſnall Tyranny abound ; 


| 4 mighty Nation then ſhall Heav'n ordain 


To curb th Oppreſſor, and to break his Chain; 


A gen'rous People, that delight to ſave; 
Pleas'd from the Tyrant to ſet free the Slave; 
Poiite as Romans, and as Romans brave, - 


oY 


* 
8 


| Ha erk Warriors! e to our Shane, 
With Joy I hear your future Engines roa r; 
With theſe combin'd ſhall mighty Deeds be x done, : 
I 6ſee Theria's Empire ſoon oer run: 
But, ah! what Star maligu would ſnew its Face? 
Shall the fame, Fortune ſtill attend our Race? 
Tis paſt: a fick'ning Cloud: obſcures the reſt, 
Ad the relenting God forſakes my tortur'd Breaſt. 
Sic. Whate er it be, thy myſtick Words imply, 
| 15 plung' d by Fate, theſe ſad Extremes we try, 
And, conſtant in our Leagues and Liberty, we die; 
sSaguntums gen rous Fires ſhall, blaze with Fame. 
And late e record her Name. 
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